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PRO L O G U E. 


• ••• ' 


Spoken by Mr. REDDISH. 


s- ' 


Written by. Mr. CUMBERLAND, 

1 N dqffit Hmss di kdrftaa nUthm Jh% - 
When Greek or Rodiitt ^tmiftddued a fUfy 
The herald Prologue; ^ere tbeffbrts began j * 
FairfyJieptforivdrd.'Aildahtkm'Sfhip^^ ' 
In few plain ^dords bi^ rati the faM thrott^;, " - »' 
Andy without favour y fubUfi^'d kU he kn^. ^ 
An boneji cuftom : for' th^plan was clear j 
The fcene was finiple^ andfheMufefincerei' 
No tawdry fa/hions wafp'd the public tajte^ 
The times were cdndUi and the ft age wits chafti. 

Can we 4)cpeBy in thefe enUghtetfd ia^^ ; 
A courtly age (botild holdfuch vulgar ways f 
Or that a- blabbing prologue Jbould dijclcfe 
Scenes y which no Mufe of fajhion ever fhows. 

Noy Sirs J Sethona is the lady's name — 

She lives at Memphis — of unfuUicd fame : 

A Tyrant ^oo*d her — but Ihe lik'd another. 

And once 'twas fcar'd her lover was her brother. 

As for the refty a little patience iorroWj 

The Chronicle will tell you all to-morrow. 

Authors are now fo over modeft grown^ 

They publijh all meiCs writings ^ but their ovim. 

But let no living bard conceive offence^ 
Nor take the general in a partial fenfe. 
JPe^ce to allfuch I the laboring bee muft feed 
From fioyfr to flower ; perchance from weed to weed% 
Andft)ould the comb unwelcome flavour yields 
The fault* s not in the fabric ^ but the field -^ 
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f'he critic wafp^ mean while upon the wingy 
(An infeHrfraugffi wiih notinng^but afting), 
Diftuth't *induftrfous bive^ fcrmabcefakty 
Marring that honey ^ which he cannot make. 


-'-^ "^ #■ f 


An abfent bard^ ^g^g^4 in dijlant war^ 
This night appears by proxy at your bar : 
As <!er Arabics wilds ho took his way^ 
From fultry Ormsts and the realms of day^ 
Hts aSive mind^ fuperior to, its toil^ 
Struck out fhefi fcene^, upon the burning foil. 
No pooling grottoes^ no umbragsot^^roves^ 
To win the Qr aces y and /allure the Loves i, 
No Heliconian fount wherein to dip^ 
And flake the. imming fever mi his lip^ 
Before him all is defart^ wafte^ and dry^ 
Above hifn flames the tyrant of thefky ; 
Around his temples gathering whirlwinas fghty 
And drifts offcorching duji invoPve fhe light r 
Oh, fnatch yt>ur Poet from impending death. 
And m his (brine we! II hang bis votive wreath* 
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Spoken -by Mrs* fe A R^ Y; 


iTAld* J^ ^X X\ JX I-« 


Written by ^Ir. G A R R I =C K. 


» I • » » » 

' JL V. » > « . .J . ^ 


jr\ S it iiprk)^; by fcholars of great fame, ' 
That Gipfies tf»^ Egyptians art the fame \ : 

lyfrom my throne of Memphis^ fbifi ibejcene^ 
And of the Gipfies, novtyfiep forth the ^een !\ 
Suppofij that with a blanket on my ppidder^ 
An old Jkip'djachh petticoat ftiHoti&^ ' ^' ; 
JVith ebon locks ^ in wild diforder fpread^ ■'-] 
"The diadem^ i clout about my head ; 
My dingy Majefty here takes herftand^ 
^wo children at my backj and one in hand \ •' 
With curifey thus-'-nnd arts^my mother taught^ 
ril tell your fortuneri ns. a Gtffey ought : 
? 00 far to reach yofk palm^^-TJl mark your traces^ 
Which fate has drinon upon yoiir comefy faces ; 
See what is written'^n, the oitto^rd/kin^ 
And from the title page, know all within : 
Firji^ in yoxxT faces * I will mark each letter-— ^ 
Had theyjbeen cleaner Ihadfem 'em better •, 
Tet through that cloud fome rays offun-Jbine dart^ 
An un-wa^'dface oft veils the cleanejl heart. 
That honeft Tar, with Nancy by his fide^ 
So loving^ leering^ whifpers thus his bride^ 
I love you Uancy^ faith and troth I do^ 
Sound as a bifcuit is my hearty and true \ 
Indeed^ dear Johnny ^ fodol love you ^ 
Love on^ fond pair^ indulge your inclination^ 
Toune\r willknow^ for want of education^ 
Hate, infidelity, and feparatioijr*— - 

P To thiK Upper Galtery. 
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Some 
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Seme Cits I fee look dull, andfome look z^y 
AsinCbangf-Mlm^t^^ave^fiP^^ ^ 

City Barometers \—for as pocks go^ 
What Mercury they have^ is high or low. 
Wh^siif the ^if^wj^clfjnakef^at ^^triq^ jiyy f' / 
Hefmeils a contraft or lottery next year ; 
Some QoxxTti^^ too I fee^ wbofe features hvfr^ 
Juftturmig^zxx)f^^4l^^^ I 

What in yourfa^fs can ^Qipfey fi^?±, -, 
Te Youths of fj^ip»^aful,^famffy.i, 
What are we not to hope from tafie^ and rank ? 

All frizes in Jhis, lottery ^^-B7ank--rhl^tnk'^l^l^^'** 

Now for the I^adies — X no Uttes canky 

^0 tell their fortunes^^nd Vll tell you, wSy ^ 

^bofe fine-drawn lines j. which would, their fate difplayi 

Are^ by the hand of fafhipn, hrufh^d away \ 

Pipy it iSj on ieau^ yfairejl fpot^ 

Where nature writesier hefty they make a blot /— 7 

rd tell our Avithor^s for tune j but kif /^A 

As diftant far as India from this fUfe:^ 

Requires a keener J^bt • than mine to view j 

His FORTUNE can be m^toWbyyoJs. 
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OLONEL DOW, when he Ailed for 
India, left the following Tragedy in the 
oofleffion of Mr. Gar rick. The event 
has -flic wn, that the 'ii^tits^ioh'of an aiBfent ' ^ 
author could not have been trufted in faf<?. 
Jlswisr.Hfc'i^jfed rib'ei*perici%.a tAahager,* 
no pains as a-raan of tafte.'' fHic Scenery is 
|lri<aiychara(aerjftiad> md fiij^^pidur^i^,^ 
,7iie iD&fie^ are magnificent' and expenlivei"^ 
the Parts caff with great jud]gement; and the 
whole ^oo4uae4 witt^. ^ha^ regularity. a«4,, 
' pafe, which can only be attained by a thorough 
Knowl^dgSyof the Pirai^^.a^4^ ^h^^^^^^^9^j 
pf the Stage. Mrs. Barry, poflciTed of 

folve the heart, exerted them in a degree 
-ifeat #ft(i8i|^Vd.-:whilf \t pj^ei^.the^ji^jice. 
Mr. Barry was j^iidii^rioi^^ chafte, and pa-, 
thetic in Seraphis. Mr. REDPksH, fpirited, 
and full of fire, in Menes. In their refpec- 

ireceived great applaufe. Ample jufticC was 
done by Mr. Packer, and^ others, to the 
feft of the chaJafters. Hie public, and the 
author, are indebted to Mr. Cumberland, 
for an elegant and claflical Prologue : And 
to M'^Garrick, for one of the beft Epi- 
logues that ever was pronounced from the 
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AM ASIS, IJfurpcr of th? Thxwc oH. . . , . 


MEXES, iticsct' Malc-Heir to the 

Crown, 
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ORtJS, High Pryeft of OEris, ' " Mr, J. AicKm, 




OTANES, Govfifnof of S^is, Mr, Packer, 


MYRTJEUS, Genenl^tke Fws^' Mr, PAvirs/ 

OFFICER^, Mr. Wright, Mr, yfni%%n^ 9Ad 

Mr. KiiZN. •'■' ' 


t * 


«ETH0MA, laughter of ScraphiS, "Mh. 
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TRACE D Y. 


* ' * ■•" • . • --^ -- o - ^ >.-■ - . * I - .. . 


ACT 1. 

SCENE, if-6^ ^^-w/i^ g^ S i R I S, »/ 

Memphis. 


. # ' 


ORXJ Sy the High Priefti facriJutHg at the altar. 
SET HON A kneeUttg before thftatue ofiQtt r i«. 


T, 


SETHOiNA* 


^^ HOU bow*r divine ! whofe awful pi^iciK^cihakes 
iThis facrec} fane -, if e'er thy pitying hand 
Was ftrctcK'd to helplefs mortals in -diftr^s, '\ • 
O now proteft a we^ defcncclcfs maid^ . 
Fropi Amafis, whofe hands arc drenchM in bldod. 
The blood of Menes, dear-lamented youth ! 
And Seraphis,- faiy father, Egypt's king. 

O R U S. (acb'ancing from thi altar •) 

Lo ! the devoted viftimsare confum'd. 
And all -dUt rites of facrifice pefforpi^d^ 

Upon the altar of the grfe^t Ofiris ! " 

B SETHONA, 


» S E T M Q N A- 

SjfeT.HONA. 

Thou facrcd prophet ! whofe cnlighten'd mind 
Pierces the fhades of dark futurity, 
■\yhat havcLthe gpds decreed ? Am J condemn'd 
To wed my fatfer's murderer ? The maa 
Who tore my deftm'd huftand from my arms, 
Ev'n at the altar e'er the rites began. 
And left me thus to forrow, to defpair. 

OR US. 

Daughter jpf geij^f ! ^jthona I every hour ^ 
Changes the date of things. To day the iea, 
Rous'd by the Northern wind, affails the Iky, 
- And wears the face of ruin. E'er the morn 
Unveils her eyes, it fmooths its niffl'd brow. 
And holds a ndrrour to the ftars of heav'n. ^ 

* S E T H O N A^ 

Orus, I owe this emblem of tny fate 
To thy humanity. What fay of joy. 
Can pierce the dcqp, dark dwelling of my foul. 
Where Mencs lies cntomb'd ? 

Q R U 8. 

Time will unfold 
More than thy hopes could cherilh. Know, this night. 
This prefent hour, is pregnant with events. 
To me in part reveal'd. 

SETHONA. 

Ha ^ what events ? 
The dimeft flwde of hope, in gri^ like mine, 
Famcy may work to comfort. 

O R U S. 

Aslftood 
Before the akar of AnimomaB Jove, 
In fervent meditation, I beheld 
The tow'rs of Memphis tottering, and the Nile 
Ru&ing thro' ali her g4tes. I heard a found, 

• ' As 


S E T H O N A. i 

As wheix the windsj^ ccMiteridin^ in their caves, 
Difturb the tiiottntams ; fatw thelhadowy lines 
Of bannef'd arnniies clofirig in the air. ' 
Streaming with bloody a headlefs tnmk §t^pear*d, 
Grafping a fccptef. 0*er him ftfode in ktc\ 
The warlike form of Menes. Laft uprofe. 
Dim thro* the gleam of arms> a hoary hea4 
Encircled with a gorgeous diadem : 
It fcem'd thy father ! 

SfiTfJONA. 

ft •■ * ' 

Seraphic ' niy father. 
And Menes ? haplefs ghofts \ 

ORU S. 

J^eace to their fliades ! 
*Twas bqt a vifion df the mental eye, 
Th* unbodied femblanc6<i qf future thhigs. 
And not departed Ipirits, 

SgXHONA. - 

To dawn upon me. In thy words I feel 
The force of infpiration. Yet my grief 
Succeeds, like darknefs to the tranficnt glean^ 
Of fome deluding meteor. ! Can the tomb. 
Give up its dead ? Can Menes hear my voices 
* And refcue me from the deteftcd arms 
Of Amafiis ? Can Seraphis reftore 
The long extinguiftiM gloriesr of his line ? 
Can I forget my forrow ? . Idle dreanis ! 

Q R U S, 

And yet, fuch dreams may take fubftantial forms. 
Three days have not elaps'd fince fr^ipri this fanjC 
Menes was torn by Amafis, as yet 
No certain tidings of his fate are known : 
Xho* fame reports his death. To- day his friend. 
Noble btancs, by the king's coipnipnd 

% B 2 From 


4 S. E T H,,OvN A. 

Froitt Sais came, where he hath govern'd long^ - ^ 
Averfe frpn> qourts, with dignity and fame j 
Worthy his high defent from Egypt's kings. 

S E T H O N A. 

Oh, mi^ht I fee him, e'er the Tyrant^s r^go 
Dcftroys his facrcd Kfe. 

J o I^ u s. 

Fear not his rage, > 
The fate of Menes has already rais'd 
A ftorm in Memphis^ that may ihajce his ishronp, 
Otanes, on his entrance, , has received 
The higheil honoyrs by a fi^bjed borne, 

Enter J^IYRT^US, (Orus retires to the abar.) 

MYRT^US. 

Prepare the nuptial rites. The king approaches. ' 

S E T H O N A. 

Alasf Mvrtaeus ! . Either Ihall I fly ? 
Who pan protect me ! innocence is weak. 
And tears, like the cold chryftai drops in caves^ ' 
Can only fcrve to petrify the heart 
Of AmafiS. • 

MYRTJiUS. 
. His foul is fierce, but love — i— : 
SET HON A. 

Speak not of love, from Amafis, nor think 
So meanly of my virtue, of my faith> 
And firm afFeftion for departed Menes. 
Tho* dead, his image dwells within my foul, 
An^ }(;aves no room for others, - all my joys 
Were grafted on him. No\V the tree is fairn, r 
And I am left to wither on the ground. 

MYRTiEyS. 

R^cal not tlius the memory of the dead. 
Nor rend tjie vpil which nature kindly draws 

between 


S E T H O "N A.: 5 

Between us aifd the tomb ; and yet W' feu)^ 
When thou complain'ft^ fccms covetous of grief. 
I could. fit down and liften to thy tale,^ . 

Pcvour each piteous circumftance of vfOCy 
And mourn with thee for ever. . ' 

SETHONA. ^* 

Oh! Mynacus! 
He was a friend ttioiB: worthy of thy tears \ . 
Humane, fufceptible of the diftrefs 
Of others, but urifhakcn by his own. : ^ - ♦ ^ 
Gentle in peace^ but terrible in war. 
As the rude. blaft, thatfrom our defart pours, 
Dark with the fate of armies. 

MYRT^US. 

Ah! forbear; 
You pierce .my very fouL 

SETHONA. 
O, could I fly 
To fome brown <lefart, far removed from man. 
And in the fliade of fome poor lonely tree, 
Bcfidc a lingering ftream, in filence fit, ^ . 

And mufc from morn to eve, from eve to morn* 
Or tell my filler of the (ky, that wanes 
With me apace, the ftory of my woe ; 
There undifturb'd^ I might devour- my grief. 
Like fome fad ghofl:, that nightly fits alone. 
Pale, bending o*er the flowly twinkling flame 
Of a decaying meteor. (Jlourijh of trumpets^ 

MYRTiEUS. 
'Tis the king ! 

SETHONA. 
Whither fliall I refort ? Amid my fof s 
I ftand alone, unpitied and^fQrjorn ! [Exit Setbcna. 

Enter 


6: S- . E T H O N A. 

£iif& AMASI5 mtiiiM, 

A M A s r s. ■ ' 

Why flies Sethon^ ? Now the voice of mirth 
Rcfouncfe thro* Egypt, and propitious ftar? 
Combine to blefs this hour ? , 

At thy ajpproacli 
She fuddenly withdrew, tears in her eyes 
Her looks expre0ing anguilh and df ^air. 

' . A ]^ A SIS, 

The mere ctprice of women, ftiU afraid» 
Or feemingly afraid of what they, wifl]^ 
They fly but to delude — — * ' 

MYRT^US/ 

She fighs aad talks 
Of love and Menes, in fuch mournful (train. 
As fills each eye with fympatbetic tears. 
She wilj not hgar of comfort. Time, perhaps,, 
And gentle means, may footh her mind, to peace^ 
But force might now be fatal. 

AMAS'lS. 

Fear not that. 
Inform the princcfs we attend her prefencc. 

MYRT^US.' 

Too wclf flic kmnfrs it. [Exit Myrf^s^ 

O R U S, {dejctnding frtmi the alUtr.) 

Spvereign of the Nile ! 
Let not my words 'ofFend--^-^The gods forbid 
The folemn rites; Whilft, in my hand, I held 
The viftim's heart it burft, and on the ground 
Di(folv*d away \ 

*' '* ' AMASIS. . 

Thai let another bleed ! 
ORUS. 
Dare 1 advifc, the Jiuptials i;?ere dclay'd 


S t t tt O N A. 


Till fome propitious idid 'hbur Of peace ; 
For whilft the Ethiopian in his wrath 
Threatens invafigh, »faine and glofy tilt 
For deeds of arms : and doft thou yield to love ^ 

A M A S I S. 

Prcfumpti^us priefl: 1 thy fanftity, thy age, 
And all thofe n^yftic fymbols of thy god, 
^ Shall not protfeft thee :-*-fpeak the omens fair! ^ 

ORUS: 

O King ! 'tis not for mortals to belie 
The facred will of heaven. The earth itfetf" 
Teems with uncommon births. The tombs appear 
Dcfertcd by their dead. The air is filVd 
' With foynds ; the ftreets with unfubftantial forms, * 
Great Ammon's helmet noda upt)n his brow, 
Whilft he declares ambiguous oracles. 
And frowns on Egypt. 

AMASIS. 

Let him fhroud the fun 
In tenfold darknefs, fhake the folid earth. 
Subvert the broad-bas\i pyramids ; difclofe 
The oozy bottom of the frighted Nile, 
My purpofc ftands unmov'd. Then hence, away :' 
I^t my commands be oracles to thee $ 
And AmmoB may be filent. [Exit Onu. 

Enter S E T H ON A «ri MYRTiEUS. 

AMAS.IS. 
How long, Sethona, wilt thou arm thofe eyes 
With cold difdain againft me ? Thus how k>ng. 
At awful diftance, muft I Inieatfae my vows 
• Of love and conftancy ? The hour is come. 
The nupti^ feaft prepared, and yet thou fhaQ% 
My loDgtj}g ampis, a& if cMitagion iprung 
From every touch. 

SETHONA 


,8 S £ T H O N A. 

SETHONA. 

My looks have • Rot deceiv'd ! 
My foul dctei^s thy p^ribn and thy name. 
Haft thou not been the fcourge. of all my race ? 
The bane of all my joys ? and can^ft thou hope 
Rietums of love for unexampPd wrongs ? 

• AMASIS* / 

Forgive the paft. The gods themfelves forgive^-* 
I have been much to blame. But if fincere 
Repentance-— If the pangs of keen remorfe 
Could e're attone for guflt, I ftand abfol v*d 
And hop? for' thy forgiveilefs. -— Hope for more. 
Thy k)ve — -for which alone I rifqu*d my life. 
And dar'd perdition ! 

SETHONA* 

Ha I it is a crime 
To liften to thy words. — Pllhear no more.-*-* 
My love is not for. thee.. The. guilty thought 
Wou'd Ihake this facred temple, and profane 
The prefence of the gods. — ^The fhades of nighcj 
The midnight hour of fiJence, the dark tomb . 
Of Seraphis my father, the long line 
Of anceftry, that darkly reft in death 
Within the facred pyramids ; on thefe 
My melancholly foul delights to dw/sU : 
There let me wander ani indulge my woes« 
- ' AMASiS* 

^ Can unavailing forrow footh the de^d ? 
Deep are their flumbers, deaf their ear to woe f 
Or did their fpirits hover roi^nd— can joy 
Arifc from o\jr diftrefs ? Can thofe they lov'd 
Afford them pleafure by inccfiant tears ? 
Then weep no more ! - —Mount thou thy father's thronel 
Egypt fhall yield her fceptre to thy hand^ . 
And Africkfs nations bend beneath thy fway. 

^ SETHONA. 


fe -fe T H :o N A.^ $ 

• • SETHON A. 

Qould'fi thcfii ihthr^ne rifie^ *mldft the ftirs of heiv^n,; 
And fay, the world that rolls beneath thy feet. 
And all thefe fplendi4^-6fbs around^ arfe thint^ 
t would ?ge(Sl them^ -as ttae prke of guilt, 
I'hough ^efs'd With all the miferies of life;^ 

Enough of argtiment ! Kiiow theft this.houf 
Shall niake thee mino jiAall bend thee to my arms ; 
Shall change thcfeJiaughty frowns, and vain complaiiitSji 
To gentle fhiiles and murmurings of lovei 

. ^rftioKAi 

- Thenliriow my foul, amidft my ruiri'd (tjitci ' 
Maintains the dignity^ of Egrpt's kings, ^ 
Looks down upon ctee.-^ i hreats' to me are rain* 
My foulcofitemnfi the«i^aU ! 

AM A: ST Si : 
Bf Egypt*:S gods, ; ,: 

Thou'lt fovercigri of n^^ieart ! the full extent 
Of all^ mj( wifhcsJ— :High, in regal liate^ 
Thou (hak Command the nations; Princes, ^in^gs^ 
'The Nrle^ the oce^lf Jo tliy feet fliajl bring 
Their yearly tribute. Sjtill'my {bullHall dwell 
On thy '|>cneftiorts. Love fhall crown our days 
With joy, with tranlportr— , . (fii^i^g beti • ' 

s £ It Jtf o N A. * 

^^' Siareme, Amafis J 

1 be^ hot for ifty life* I wHh to die : 
But if my tears, my Juiaye« c^n mov^ thy:]icart^'* 
O let my wearied fodl /oyfak^ the world, 
tn all lis 4^vie inqpce^Qf^v 1^- 

. "* " ^' .'am A M^.:. .:: r \ . .: 

A«fe, Sefhorta ! . Doflf tKou IfhThR' my love 
A Ipai^k, to be extingvtrftiSl by a tear? 

C A 
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& E T HON A: 


A flame, to be blown out wkh fobs and fighs-? 
A foft ifnprcflion, melted by the breath 

Of pity^? No And wouldft thou not defpifc 

Such cold affcftion ? Soon, within my anris, • 
Thy ftrange averfion Ihall b^ changed to love, ' 
And thou, {halt wonder at thy own perverfcnt£s. 

S E T HOU 'A. 

No-: — -never ! ricv«r \ 

A M A S IS. 

To the altar T 

S E T H O N A. 

"' ■" * Here > ■ ,. 
Here let me pcrifh- — 

, , A MA a. IS. ,. ^ 

Thus I , tear thee/hei^c< ! 

SET H'O'^f A. 

Inhuman man ! to-morrow-sM— 
^- . A MA S^FS. 

' ., * No— — this'hout-i^-^— 

This moment! 

S E T H O NA. 

Tyrant-: ^1 wHl not betray 

My Faith to Menes ! _ , . 

A MA S'l S. " 
, . Menes is no more ! 

S E T H O, N A. 

Thtii graht this hour to grief 

AM A SI S. 

Thou plead'ft in v^ ; 
In vain thou ftriv*ft— — ^away— - 

S E T H O N A., (fainting,) : • 

O Menes, Mepcs ! 

' AMA*. 


> •« 


8 E "F H O N A. ti 

■ • •■ ■ - - • ■ _.■ > 

A M: A S I S. 

Ha^ whepce this palenefs ? This is nft deceit: 
The blood retires. A tranfitory death - - ." 

Overwhelms her fenfes. — —Bear her to,i>6r hallsf', 

[Jmajss and Attendants Uad her out.\ . 

Enter MET^i E S Juddenfy, OKV3^folhmmg/ 

O* US. * \' ' 

Menes, forjbcar ! 

M E N E S. 

.It was Scthona's voice ! 

O R U S. • 

Rafh youth ! thy frenzy ntins all our .hopes. 

M EN E S. 

As well thou might*ft oppofe the bolt of Jove, 
Wing'd with his wrath. Away — left in my rage * 
Thou too Ihould'ft perifh. 

O fe U S. 

. Tread on my grey hairs, 

I will not quit tKee. Wherefore wouldHl thou ruih 
On certain death, and,' in an evil hour, * 

Deftroy the work of years, the fruit of all 
Our expeftations ? Let not rage prevail — : 

A certain death, without revenge, attends 
Thy rafhnefs- Stay, this night, this very hotir. 
May crown thy hopes. 

M E N E S. 

This moment fills myfoul 
With mortal anguilh. In a ftate like mine 
It we're a /crime to liften toihe voice 
Of prudence. — Wherefore thus obfti^u^ft my course ? 
Since full revenge is my detf rmiB*d aim, 
Truft to nay conduft* 

C 3 ORUS. 


U i K- f VL 6^ K 

OR US. 

'^ Whilft this ftorm of m^ ' ' 

Barkens thsr rcafep, hence thoii Ihalt no?: ftin 
Dbft thbb iefpife my council ?t -Haft thou lo^ 

4^11 Wvcfenpe for my frite^ft^ip^ ^P'' ^7 ^g^» 
And ikc^ed fundion ? Is the lite I fav«d 
tlnivordiy of thy gjtetitudc— thy care Pt- - , \ 

Young man, this frenzy fails not with thy fam^, 
A nobler paflion now clemands thy fwori :. 
£gypt, amidft her tearsr, looks up tq (hee^i 
Her djly hope ! Not Amafif alone 
^uft pcfilhs Tyranny itfelf muft fall. 

MEN ES. . 

• * 

What noble purpofc labours in thy mind ? 
I ftand prppar*jl. Oru^, comrnand my fword, 
"My life, niy fame; but firft Ipt me behbl(} 
Sethona. In thr$^ moment of del^air, 
the may be loft fpr ever ! 

. . _ pRixii- 

., , Daogprlic? 

Bctwcf li thee and fhy yiftes ; Yet jp calm 
This tcmpcft of thy Tout, k faithful flave. 
At my requcft, fhall quickly guide tlhy ftera 
Through the dcfcrted paifage, forrh'd of okt 
By kings, who lov*d in fecret to ipproadh 
Irhe cod^: Byt Jet pot idle dreams of love 
Enfnare thee by delay. With fpeed returf^ 
To hear^ to executp af great dcjign. 

M E N £ S. 

Whatever thy wif^om plans^ is deem'd by n^ 
. ^h^ wi^ of heav'n. . 

O R U S. 

Too long thou tarry'ft here. 
'^kls k no place of lafifty^ Moeris foon' 


t % T m: a U A. %s 

Shall lead thee to Sethona, In thy cell 

A moment wait. By my command, the flay^ 

ShaU there attend thee. 

N^areft to the gods ! 
To thee I tnift to favc a dearer life 
.Than this which now I owe thee. To jdireii . 
My fteps to*glofy, to revenjge j to roufc 
The warlike genius of our native land ; 
Arm'd with the wrath of hcav'n to pruih the powV 
Of Amafii, and level m tht duft 
Thofc mafly fabricksi, which his pride has rais'd. 

[£x//Mcn0s. 

O R U Sir rfWt. 
O that this night were paii: ! and Seraphis 
Again eftiabliflied on his anctenf throne ! 
'Till then, I muft not teH this gallant youth. 
His high dcfccnt; that he, as Sethos* fon, , 
is nephew to the king, and Egypt's hein 
His headlong fury breaks through my defigns. 
i muft invent fome fcheme to check.his rage, \ 
And ftop the progrefs of his ill-timM loVe, * 
•Till from his throne ufurp'd ihe tyrant falls. 
"Why ftays -Otanes thus f Confpiracies, 
Like thunder clouds, (hould^ in a moment, form 
^fid ftrike, like lightning, *(^re the found ii heard. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE, S E T H O N A'j Apartment. 

S E T H O N A. Entring in terror. 

SETHONA. 

JlX E finds no reft in death ! It bore the foriri 
Of Mcncs ! Dimly he arofc thro' night ! , 
Hc'ftood in filencc ! He purfucs my ftcps ! 
' Heic I am left alone ! 'My voice of grief. 
Invades his dark rcpofe ! Again^ — he comes ! 

Enter MENES. 

Thou awAiI fhade, retire ! 

M E- N E S. 
Away with fear ! 

SETHONA. 
'Tis he t— Tis he himfelf ! - 

MENES. 

My foul's delight ! 
Once more I clafp thee to my panting brealt. 
This, this is more than joy ! 

SETHONA. 

Where haft thou been? 

MENES. 


• 4. 


SET H O -K A. *J 

M E N E S. 
Cotnpole thy tniftd a whik 


SETHON.A. 

Since thoa art t»£c, 
'W hy fhould I queftion farther ? 

MEN E5. 

Thou ftialt hcax. 
But let not grief affeft thy tender mind. 
Or throw a damp upon this hour of joy. 

. . S?THONA. 

Of joy, indcied ! That gives me back my lore ! 
Where liaft thou been ? Oh, Menej, tcfl nie where? 
I will be calai — but let me hear it alL 

MENES. 

That day, oa which we ftood; brfore the gods. 
With willing vows, to confecratc our loves. 
The tyrant's guards afikulted me unarfn'd. 
And tore me from Oliris and fcofti. th^se. 
Thro* paths unknown^ they led me to a cell, 
Caft me in chains ; then raifiitg fr<Jm the floor 
A pond'rous marble, \to my view difclos'd 
A dark deep pit, a dreary feprtcffvrel 
Headlong tHey threw^. me dowBj,;to dwell with night. 
Famine and horror, folltude and death ! 

\, SETHONA.- 
O dreadful ftate I -^ I c.^ 

' ■ M E >f r s., 

, .^ Cold, bruis'd, dMconfblate, 
With fetters gall'd,' with mort4 anguifl^ t()m» 
I lay, refign'd to d^ftiny.. 

. SETHp.NA. 

Ycgodsl 

MENES. 


•♦ 'Mrfi 4. 


1$: a-E.-Tr^HirO-N-A.! 

MENES, 

Then rifing up, i crept along the -walk^ 
From place to place^ «n4 often in my arms. 
Embraced di'^;cmbaJ[iii'd dead ! Thro* many a celf 
r wandered cheerlcfs. When a hollow found 
Roird murmuring thro* the tombs. Iwifli'd agairt 
For filence — by degrAs the nbifc approached * 

§ETBONA» 

Approach'd! ^ . , , i 

M-SJSI E S. 

• . : . . Aad. foQn a ray of Jivid light 
SJhot tl^o* the darjcocis* T^jen a form ap^ear'd, . . ^. 
That icem'd not mortal, clad in veftrhenti pure ^\ 
As heav'n's meridian. beam. His beard Was whiwj ^ 
And pale his aged yifege, feint ly- fcen 
By Bhe blue taper^ an'iiis trembling hand. 
Tow*rd me hemov^dj then dalpmic in hisarms^ '' 
And welcomed nrietd liberty and life ;- " ■ > 
I knew him dteA ^forOrus^ 


V . « 


, :s.,f: T H o N A.. ■; 

What brought hiqv tfekher ? 

M'EN E S. • ' ; 


' • < ^ 


Oft, at dead of nighty ^ ^ 
He vijits his great 4noefton. - &eleas*d 
From all my chains. I trod his cjaiJitiCiLi^. j^ihf ) 
Thro' winding ways'^ he U^ixiK to the fane 
Of- great piiris. . WheVe I fcarce had flood 
An hour concealed, ywhen by thy yoice aUrm'i 
I rufh'd'tcr five thee ( ' 


J t V. . 1 A 1 


I r 


SETHONA. 

.r Stnitriy fbafs intrude 

Upon 



^ tjpoh my joys. WMraGiM<iixii*d 
Gf thy efpgpc fir«m dftwrfi f 

How cairi'ft thou hithet J iDjd^.;<!ipxj;i);|i^ 
UnknoHfn by ail ? , . . ' 

, My fteps to thee Wefc led. . . , 

He, with. the, jtifflcs, Jja^chan^d* PtttfoftOJwaUT 
Proceed from Mseris. When before .tlw gClds U 
We plcdg*d our Vows of Ittve, to Amafis 
fte hos^ thp gri^l J5?i«, fhfi'W^Y;^ ^ 
The price of perfidy* While yet I fpeak j 
Thy late efcape is .tb £is^ tzi convey*d. 
Th^'fecfil hour .the tytwx^^: yengpiwee /alte ' : ; 
Again upon thee^ Menes ! Thou iPduft ,i^y^ - , . . 1 
And leave mc to my fa£^i 

Thou do'ft ri6t,meatt 
To w ound rrtiy. Honour in the tertdfi^ jjartj 
By the propofal ot a deed f9 bafc ? 
It muft not be— *0^i^?& 4iaV niade ud one^ 
And what 6uc death can part us ? 

' 1 ' Blame irie.nD^ 
If my aff^ftipii andmy ^ars a4vis*d 
The Only means of iaJfety* 

'. 'MeKE g; . • . :. T 

•' .. 1 TviSi thegods^.. i" 

Nor think of danger. . .. : . . . 

; : ^ D "SETHONA. 


\t S E T H O.N A. 

/.SETHONA.I 

Think not that I fear, - :. 
The uttnoft rage of ftcrn advcrfity, 
Whilft thou art left. With thee I could be blcfs'd, 
Wrcck*d on a pointed folitary rock, 
Tho! loud thro* night the fpif its of the ftorm 
HowlM on the hoary deep. 

M EN E S. 

That fmilie alone 
WouM calm the tempcfts rageV Where'er thou arj^ 
There dwells my joy. A ray divihc is pour'd 
From heav'ri around thee. Sympathy of foul. 
And finer feelings than thephnt tliat fhrinks. 
From the light contaffc of an mfe&'s wing, . ' < i ) 
Diftinguifli thce-^~- V* 

• • >v ■ • . ■■ . 

Enter an OFFICER, tifith a Guattk 

- » ^ « 

: . OFFICER. 
The king commands that Menes may be feia'dy ' 


'J . J. 


T • 


t T-- /- 


t ^ A. 


For crimes of treafon. 

S E T H O N A. • 
Ruin ! Death cnfucs ! 

MENES. 
For treafon ? Hence ! or this my fvTord- 

, SETHONA. : ,\f 

Alas! 

.OFFICER. 
Put ujP thyf«rord. Thy raftincfs nought avails. 

• ^ MEN ES.. 
*Tis better now to die in arms, than fall . 
Defencclcfs, unreveng*d, by bloody flaves. 
That murder: in the dark. I will not yield. 
Rietreat, or perilh. 

OFF!. 


8 E T/ H O N A. ly 

OFFICER. 

» 

Ru(h upon him— ^^ 
M E N E S. 

Death 

Awahs the man who dares advance 

SETHONA, 

O heavtn ' 
O Mencs, yield ! \. . - 

OFFICER. 

Why grafp ye thus your fwords. 
Yet look fo pale ? the orders .of the king 
Are death, fhou'd he rcfift. 

M E N E S. 

Then welcome death I 
When dire neceflity prefcnts the choice, 
Of death, or of difhonoun 

Enter OTANES and inttrfefes. 

. O.TANES. 
Sheath your iwords ! 

dFPICER. 

Then tnuft Otones anfwer to the king 
For Menes. 

OTANEa. 

Soldier, hence ! 

OFFICER. 

Thy power muft ftand 
Between us and his rage. 

OTANES. . 

It ihall-— away— . [Exit Officer. 

MENES. 

Otan«s! 

D 2 OTAN£$. 


^; .$. r T m o n. A, 

** ^f^P of niy declining years; J 

Jieftor*4 to blefs mf ai'ni^ ! ' 

^ ' MENgS. , . 

ReftQr'd to' pi'<>v'e ' 

■ '^"^ - Q TAN Eg. . 

Fcaritn6t;-*th6g^' 
Afc ©vff proted^ors t ^Why "fa 4^s, Scthona ? 

• ••• '• •.■ :S E-f ia G !^ ^'^ . . . 

Pidft tKdii hqt fee ihefc miniftefs of de^th ?: 

.p,TAN¥^, 

Give Wing tollQpe, S)ie cannot foar too Hi^» 
In this dccifiye tnopic^ , 

But Amafis may cp?ne. A Tyhilc. f e^irca 
I muft confer with Mcnes. Banifli fear \ 
pyr 1# xii^piv^s ih^ll be cojpvieyM'tp tl^ee, 

3!? t:h.Q'Nja. - 

Thy wofds-Te|)^re tn^.-iixnn 'the wild abyfs 
Of horror and ddpair, May. ^ the gods 
Confirm thy Jiopes ,iMid.p|X)Ji)er thy 4c%ns. ,,, 

•OTAN'Ef. 
Mcne;3, thou know'ft that with paternal care 

I rcar'd thy ipfancy and train*4 JlJ^y youth 
. To arms •, ' with joV, ;irCftn Jfesfr to year, beheld 
- ^ii^'^'dSrrt'pSt.4^ ^ it flew, 

To deeds of glory. Ofteq-fti %WfMd 

I proy'd thy couragfe. tt^dwltl^ time is come 
. 3[^<>jprove thy fortitude. Tihxi^ ipuft refign 

^etnona to' the king;, or inilant d^th 

Awaits t|iy difpliedieRec, 


I y 


jS ]^ T H Q N 4. 

M£N£S. 

Ha ! what meeaf 
jOtanes ? Yield Sethona ! prove, at once, 
Falfe to my vows, a traitor to my love, . 
Detefted, loft, dilhonour'd ! He that oihJc 
Falls, in his own opinion, falls indeed ! 
put he, chat's conlck>us of his virtue, ftands 
UnmoW, the prcflTureof an adverfe world, 

, Menes, iq any other caufe but tWs, 
Such ftpble fentiments I would approve ; 
3ut love awhile, muft give a place to deeds. 
Of death of fame. This night I mem to r^ifc 
A King in Egypt, ahd fiibv?rt the throne 
Of the yfurper, ^ 

$halHt be to night ^ 

OTANES. 

To night. Tht enterprise is plann'd and ripe 
For execution. 

* M E N E S*- 

When the tyrant falUf 
|Say, who (Hall feign in Egypt ? 

OTANES, 

Seraphis ? 
The lov*d, the. lawful Toyereign of the land ; 
Whofe virtues equal his dcfcent divine ; ^ 

And, through the clotjd of hi^ misfortune, darf 
A ray of glory round hirh. 

MENES, 

Seraphis! 
Wh^t do I hear ? iK perlfh^d,in the Nile | 

- PTANP?. 


i2 ft E T H 6 N A- 

OTAN&S. 

' So Fame reports. But ftill the monarch lives. 
'To-day from Ethiopia^ in difgiiifev 
He it returnVt There Ipng he lay eon'ceal'd, 
A hermit ii> the <fcferr. Stand preparM. 
Oiir friends already fit thetf armour oni 
And grafp their fwords, witbckvated hopes : 
Of glory and revenge ! At my reqweft, 
CiphrenuS) who commands the eaftern gate, 
Frontir^ the royal palace^ will admit 
A powerful fquadron, that, out nying Farne^ 
Advance from Sais. Or us, too, coni^cnes 
&»iie bold confpirators, within the walls, 

MENES. 
Where do they meet in arms ^ 

OTANES. 

At Ceops' tomb !— — 

• J- 

Enter A M A S 1 Sy (fuidenif.y - 

AM AS IS.- 
Is Menes not in chains ? 

OTANES. , 

O King, forgive- 
A crime that fprurtg from error, not defign. 

AM A SIS. 

From error— no ! his crude ambition points 
At Egypt's throne in fair Sethona's right, 

OTANE.S. 

He ne'er could cherifh fuch ambitious hopes» 
A youth of humble name. 

A M A S I S. 

Whence is he fprung ? 

OTANES. 


A V 
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OTANES. 

His fire in Seraphis*s court was tfaih*d, 
A man of virtue, thaogh tcfatoe unkngwm 
The gods bear witnefc, how iiiy foul 4bhDrs - 
This fatal union. Wl^en, at Sais, firft 
His private purpofe reaeh*d ittiriie ear, t6 tbte 
With fpeed the fatal- feeret I coavey.'d. / .\ 

Thou did ft, rOtap^s^ and by that confirmed 
Thy prudence and laiiiihaken faith to ine ! - ^ 

yetUTch a crime, in Menes^ n^erits, death. 

OTANES. 
May I not plead ! 

A^IMAS-IS. 

'Away, tis all in'vaia. 
With fraudful arts, he won Sethona*^ £liil : 
Sethona, whom we lov*d and long defign'd 
To grace our royal bed, to reconcile 
The minds of fadious fubjefts to our tJirone. 

•' ' - MENES. ' ' - 

1 iovM Sethona 1 ftie returned my love ; 
Now ftie is mine; by all the hoUcft- ypws. 
And would not violate, her plighted faith, • 
To ihare thy throne j / . . * ' 

: . r 6\t AN Ei 

t. . 'Mentis, .what rggc J 

! -. ; .. .A.MAS.IS, 

.^ ' -"^ ! Is thine 1 

Thy infolence ! — r>tby fpUy !. ^, 

■ • ^MENES... ..: : , 
Art not thou 


• « 

The guardian of the laws? And not the rod 
tStf ^Ue opprcffiw.— "Tifi not meet that kings 

Shoii^ 


«4 S* E T H O.N (A^ 

ShouM break the chai^^ l|jr whjchthey bind mankind 
And ihcw the-world examples of injufticc. 

aaIasis. - 

Prefumptueus man ! — this inftant let him die ! 

M E N^E SI (pi^ngbU, himd^ bUfuwd.) 
KyfVf ! ye flacyes or death- — -^ 

,0 TAKES, (afide.) 

All,-^all is loft ! 
O^enes, Metier! thou haft ruin'd all. • 
Remember; ah] remember. Yield thy fword (^atouii 
Dar*ft thou qppofe thy fovetogn^ Dar*ft thou raife 
Thy fword againft Otanes ? 

MENE'S; 

• ♦ • 

Ifubmit. 
My life is ih tiiy bands ;: j !. 

AMASrS. • 

Let him be led 
To publick execution. Let mankind " -* ^ 

Learn from his fate, their duty to the throne. 

{Mws is carri^^ff^ 

OTANES. (hieUng.) 
' My king ! my fovcrcign^ hear me ! 

AJIASIS. ^ ' ' 

C^afe old man ! 
Would*ft thou avoid our rage, forbear to plead 
The caufe of treafon. HenoslL J'U hear no more ! 

[Exit^ 
O TANKS; 

Confufion ! ruin ' his unbridled rage 
Has drawn the tyrant's vengeance on his head^ 
'Ere all our fiends are.arm'd. Whai: now r^ma^Si? 
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^ « • * 


Enter S E T H O N A. 

S E T H O N A. . 

Gon^^ gone forever \ They have torn him from me t 

Hark * was not that his voice ? 

« 

. '; '. " 1 heard it aot» 

. .^ ^. B E T H O N A. 

tt is t It is ! 

O TANK ». 
' Nor whiter ftirs the alf j 
Thjr grief perverts thy fcnfes. Still the pow'f 
Is thine to fave him'. i',-- i 

S E T H K sA/ ; 
. - 'Har! what power is mine f 
OTANES. 
Confent to wed the king. 

& E T -HON A* 

; ; To iwed the ktigl *:-»**' 
OX A.N.E Si"-' c'- •■ 

His-death (hall 'free^ tl>ee, 'ere the ntiptial ritei 
Cah be perfdrhi'd ! A bdld confpiracy 
Is pointed at his lii*. . This hOlir he'Mi.f '' 

s E T H ON a; 

This vcrv hour !^ ye gods I _ 

'^ ;0'i: A'M'irs/ 

\. ' Confide irf me* . • 

ffign full jfubmiiiion ; on thy knees implore- 

Hi^ clemenj(?y. Thy honour fliall rema'n 

Safe and inviolate. '■ '' - ^ 

S E T k N A/ - ' • ' ^ 
•'■ ^ r. ''-'fhy -plot may fail I 


• t 
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O T A N E S. 
It rcfts witn thee. 

. SETHONA. 

With me it (hall not reft. . 

' EMer A M A S I S. 

A M A S I S. 

What doft thou here, Scthoiia? why in tears ? 
"Why art thou thus the conftant prey of grfcf^ - 
When joy prevails around ? 

SETHaN'A. 

Why doft thou afl^? 
Oh, pardon Menes ! fpane himi" Amafis ! . * 

Or give me inft^iht death. 

AM AS IS. 

Thy dfcath to mc 
Were more fupportable than thy difdain. 

SliTHONA. 

Then *tis decreed : The hour that Menes falls. 
Shall be my lail. 

AM A SIS. 

This, tempeft of my foul. 
Which you, like fomc malicious goddefs, raisM 
To wreck myjpeace, Ihail overwhelm you both. 
Since you muft link togetJiei-. {going.) 

otakes, (tf>fc.; 

Sooili his rage ; 
Menels muft perifti» all our fchemes muft fail, 
Should*ft thou not flatter Kim with hopes' of love. 

SETHOKA. * 
Stitl hear me, Amafis ! 

AMASIS. 

Of this no more. 

SETHONA. 


$ E T « O N ,A. " 2f 

SiETttONA. 

Alas ! what happinefs can*ft thou propofe 
By haftnin^ my compliance : Time might work 
A change m my aflfcftions. Generous minds 
Difdain a cold return ; ^nd ftHl 4jprive 
Their greateft joys, from thofe which they confer. 

AM AS IS.- 

Perfuafive woman! .:ICnow,my pride, that brooks 
Not oppolition, fires my bdfom m6rc 
Than all thy bo^ed charms ; nor can the flam6 
Be quench'd but with his blood. Hafte, let him d^K I 

S E T H DiN A, / ihiiltng.) 
Stop, cruel man ! O^ Amafis, revok? 
The fatd fentenCe ! let thy heart jclfint, 
I will be grateful. 

A MAS I S/ 

It is now too.late : 
The power i^ mine, 

SE Til ON A. 

Then ufe it like the gods. 
In mercy. • 

,AMASIS. . 
In the puniflimeht of crimes ! 

S E T H P N A. 

Is there no hope ? , 

A HA SIS. 

No— none ! 

SJE THO N A. 

What would'ft thou have ? 

AMASIS. 

I afk thee nothing. 

E 2 SETHONA 


fc •« * •. •, 


.: ^* 


• ♦• ^ 


•> >• J 


2* S'E T H b N A, 

si;thona. 

Am I then fb ppor. 
So abjcft |i> thine e^es ? 

AM A SIS. • 

No more f---arifc. 
Leave me, Sethona ! • • ' ' 

''. ';. J : Doft thou mpan to ft%ia 
Thy. nuptial |iOur vith. murder.?/ 

I AM A 81$. 

^ ' \ Urge me not, 

rris weaknefe thtis ^to' hear thee. 

S-PT^.O^lilA/ ■ 

; • f p ^ : On that hour 

Doft thou refvfc one poor requeft \ • 

.'AMA-SIS. ' 

- ' " i : Command 

The wealth, the power of Egypt. - - 

. .^5I:thona, 

, . Wealth and powV 
Will now avail mfe nothing. " Are thy fear^ 
So grea? ? Docs Menes 

AM A SIS; 

' ' . - .—. 

Fcar$ ! We ^now no fears \ 
^rotefted. by our Valour, by dur 'pttw*r. 
Our mind remains imfhaken as our throne^ 
Cfice more to gratify thy will> to (hew 
Qurjuft contempt of Menes, fcthfi^H free. 

Nay, 


?* 
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Nay, let him join the foe, difpdte the field. 
T4iiefl (halt thou fee, that Amafis cxceU (to Seihona.) 
Alike in arms, in honour and in fame. ■ 
Call'Mencs hither/ (/^ hispeards) 

OTANES. \-' 

Wherefore fliouM the king 
Thus condefcend ! I^s madndk^ his defpair 
May ftiil ififoltthy clemency — - 


» • 


AM AS IS. 

Away! 
Let him approach. " 

OTANES. 

Sethona, leave this plape. 
yield to the preflurc of the prcfent hour. 
Bend to the tyrant's wrath. Seem to confcnt. 
Obey my words. Depart. 

S^t HONA. ^ 

How hard to feign 
In love like myie ! He comes — r- 

Enfer M E N E S: 

AMASIS. 

Boldyputh^ advance. 
Sethona, yielding to our love, redeems 
Thy life, but fly beyond our ipacioys realms. 
Or we revoke our mercy. 

MENES, 

Speak, Sethona! 
She turns from me n\ fjieqce. Bear me back 
To deash, * [Exif Set bona. 

AMASIS, 


/ 
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.AMASXS. 

Thy doom h fU'jd. Thou'rt b*ni(h*d from this j^iif* 
Setbona wills jt> ^nd her will is fate. 
Guards, bear liim hence, without the palace gates % 
Strike off his chains — ^and fhou'd he loiter here 
By all the gods, that guard our throne, he dies. 

[Exif. 

MENES. 

Am I awakt ? Undone. Forever loft ! 
O woman, born to change ! . are thefe her vows ? 
A defperate purpof^ labours in my breaft ; 
ril Waft then* rites, throw death amidft their joy^, , 
And whelmed beneath the ruin, leave my woes. 


End ^ tie Second Act* 
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3' 


A C T^ Ifl. 


S E T H O N A 's Aparimetti, 
Enter M E N E S. . 

m: E N E s. 

HIS fecrct pathj whieblcd-me once to jay. 
Now minifters to vmgeat^cc. Frodi tfae fane ^ ' 
Unieen, unheard, I have emerg'd to light. 
Like feme diiallrous pow'r pn dock de&^s, . 
What doubt remains ? O jealoufy ! I feel, 
I feel th} ferpent-tdbth 1 Tfiou torturing fiend ! 
Th^ rage ibme chtadful lacrifice demands* 

Enter O R U S. 

O R U S. 

Mencs, why tarry here ?. Our gallant friends, 
Already met, now grafp their -eager fwords. 
To free devoted Egypt. Theie they caU 
To lead them on. 

M EN E S, 

Away, I claim no aid 
To favour my reverse : No tedious forinii 
Of war, ot" flow coirfpiracy. My: wfoogs 
, Arifc, iikc armies, round me; This my fword 
Shall quickly dafli the tyrant'^ hopes pf joy. 

onus. 

What fitfnzy fires thy mind, wiea thoufacMjB i«rait 

To ioin ^r raloar aiid H^ li(4>es . with Hwd I . 
, ^ MENES. 
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M E N E S. 

Whilft they prepare, my purpofe muft be loft, 
The tyrant triumphs in Sethona's I«ve. 
My fwelllng'lburfomeientcrpi'ife demands, 
Gi:eat with uncommon danger, longs to rufh, 
And pour the tyrant's, blood iround his throne* 

- " O R U S. 
SoRie demon, hoftile to our caufe, infpires ^ 
Thy frantic mihd ta ruin all our hopes ; 
To quit the certain pro^eft-of revenge, 
Andgivc Scthona'fo'tri€*tyranfs arms* ;. . ,. 

- • . ' . M E N E S/ 

Ha ! nan* iier hot.. To thcc I owe.my life. 
Oh ! Ihew me now the noblcft path to death. • 
Prefervc my fanoie— myfelf thou mod hot fave. ' 

, O R U S. 

Then join thy friends. It is the nobkft path . 
To fame, the fureft to obtain revenge. ' 
Lead on the war. Let conduft be combined 
With valour. ' Amafis, tho' unprepared, 
Has great refourcesin his aftrve breaft. 
And fortitude approved. 

M E N E S. ; \ 

^ The boldeft courie 
To vengeance is the beft. The glorious (hock 
Of arms, to which thy qooler-counfel leads. 
Is fuited to my foul. PIU join»6ur friends, 
And lead the battle, 'till thefe lofty toW£rs^ '" 
Thefe palaces, thefe temples of the gods, ^ 

Shall mark the greatnels of my rage with ruin. 

"lExif AUnes 

. Q R U S. 

• A^yet ah hour re;ma,ins. The nuptial rh£» / 
Ard not begua. I fear his headloi;ig ragf ^1 
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Will drive him on, e'er the appointed time. 
E'er all our friends, like long imprifon'd winds, 
At once from different quarters, juihing forth 
Begin deftruftion. Ha ! ^ what aged form 
Moves flowly hither? Do my eyes deceive ?^ 
Or is it Scraphis ? Defend him, gods I 

Enter S E R A P H I S. . 

O king, beware ! Alas, what weighty caufe 
Provokes this danger ? 

SERAPH IS, 

Shall my only hope 
]Be thus diftionour'd ? Shall (he meanly fto©p . ^ 

To wed the bale ufurper of my throne ? 
J>Io : rather let deftrujftion whelm our houfe. 
And leave no mgnunient of their difgrace 
In Egypt. 

O R U 5. 

Seraphis, thy friends are arm*d. 
The ouptials muft proceed. The feftive hour 
Will favour our defigns, and banifti thought 
From the pervading mind of Amafis, 
JMenes advances. On his fword depends 
At once qijr fortync, ^d thy daughter's fate. 
Jletire to fa/e?y, 

jSERAPHIS. 

Yet this very hour^ 
Perhaps this mpnient, hurries her along 
To foul difhonour. Shall I offer up 
So fair a viftim, for a doubtful point 
Of policy ? like fome devoted prey, 
Shall (he be thus deferted, to allure 
The favage to our toils ? Ihall not my eyes 
Behold her, e'er the bufy hand of death, 
Jvfay clofc them up for ever ? 

* F ORirs. 
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Should Amafis- 


O R U S. 

f 

Yet nry fears. 


SERAPHIS. 

Nq danger Ihall withhold 
My fteps from where my honour, where my fame 
Demand my prcfencc. In thi3 low difgwife, 
"^This facred charaftcrj that finds acccfs ' . 
Unqueftibn'd to the privacy of kings, 
J will approach Scthona, will preferve 
My child from Aniafis, and Hand prepared 
To joii> my friends, when their vidlorious arms 
Approach. . ' , - 

' P R U S. 

All ye gods, preferve, 
Protedl my fovereign ' I will foon convey 
Thy high commands to Menes. [Exil Orus. 

SERAPH^IS. 

Guide my fteps. 
Thou great Ofiris !- 

Enter S E T H 9 N A. 

SETHONA. 

Loft ! I am betray'd, 
Prefs'd to the verge of ruip, covpr'd o'er 
With guilt, withfname^ with horror, with remorfe^ 
Deferted, funk, forlorn f 

SERAPHIS. (cftde.l 

|t is' rpy ^hild | ■ 
My daughter! 

SETHONA. 

Wherefore do I drag this life 
pf mifery, as if I fear'd to' die; 
Ox tha; the deep dark manfions of the grave ^ 

Cou'(i 
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Cou'd not afford a refuge from my woes. 
1 will not tarry here. Ha ! who art thou ? 

SER APHIS; ^ (a/ule.j 
This bofom tells me 

SETHONA. 

, Venerable fage ! 

Intrude not oh my forrows; ' Now I hold 
No converfe, or ^itti wifdom or the wife, 
Defpair and terror, lolitude arid grief. 
Arc my tompanions. (g^^ii 

SERAPHIS; 

Yet with patience hear ? 
SET HO N A, 
Who talks of patience in the car of grief ? 
But recommends the good we cannot find. . 
Ah ! whither Ihall I fly ? Who can proteft 
My innocence? 

SERAPHIS. 

The gods. 

SETHONA. 

^ The gods^ alas I 

Have left me to my woe§. 

^ERAPHIS. 

Art thou not foori 
To be a queen ? 

SETHONA. 

To be no niofe. 

SERAPHIS. 

Alas ! 
i dare not blame thee. 

SETHONA. 

Vi^hcrefore doft thoU weep ? 

2 The 
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The cou^'gc of years, thro* this detefted worlds 
Mas not deprived thy tender heart of pity. 

SERA PHIS. 
Too much I feel, 

. ' SETflONA. 

Docs net thy age afFoj d 
A refuge ftom afflidion i 

SERAPHIS. 

None. Thefe hairs 
HaTt lonf^ been whitening in the winds of fieav'rt^ 
Xct now I bend beneath a load of care, 
Thatitiil ftUgmentiiig &oks me to the grave* 

. SETIHONA. 

O, €cm\A t give thee comfort. — Tbou art poor* 
Fortune hais left me nothing. 

SER APHIS. 

Yet on thee 
My only hope depends. 

SETHONA. 

/ * » 

"Take, take my ally 
My -pity-^-^— 

SER APHIS. 

'Tis too much-^-giVe me thy hand 
That I may blefs thee. All ye gracious powers^ 
Look down ! — — 

si:ttiona. 

Thou good old man, why thus partake 
In my affliftion ? WTiartfose^gize upon me ? 

SERAPHIS, 
Such was thy mothcr*s beauty in her prime. 

SETHONA. 

My mother ! 
'* . SERAPHIS. 


• -*' 


S E T tl O N A. '^7 

BERAP-HLS. 
Yes^— thy mother ! 

SETHONA. 

' Didft thou know 
The queen -of Egypt,? 

SRRrAPHIS. 

Ah ! this bofom ftill 
Retains her image* 

SETHONA- 

. In thypay^rty, 

I might have read our fortune. Thou haft fcrv*d 
My.fajhcr tothy ruin!, : „. , 

SE HAP HIS. 

Cap'ft thou tpld 
A fecrct in thy breaft ? 

SETHONA. 

A fccret ! . 

SERAPHIS. 

Yes. 
Call forth thy refolution. 

SETHONA. 

Hai! Wh^tftroi^ . i 
Emotions fwcU thy bi;eaft ? 

- SERAPHIS. 

My l^aii will turft; 
SETHONA. - 
Why doft thou Tremble ? 

SERAPHIS. 

All my ftrength has fail'd, 
SETHONA. ' 

The weight Qf yfars.is oil thee. Siwll my ftrength. 
Yet thpu Ihall be fupported, poor old man ! 

SERAPHIS. 
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S E R A P H I S. 

Come to liij arms^ thou deareit'fo my foul,- 
1 am ■ 

S E T H O N A. 

Who art thou ? Speak ! — ^ 

SERAPH IS. 

It is too late. 

[thurijbi 

' SETOHNA. 

Unfold thyfelf. — Thou (halt not thws depart, 

£)^/^ AMASIS and OTANES. 

A M A S I ^. 

Sethona, ftill in tears ? Why this delay ? 
"With whom doft thou fo earneftly confer r 
Who and from whence ai't thou ? 

OTANES. 

Diftraftion f ruin ! {aftiii 
His nanic is Pheron. • 

AMASIS- 

Some divining prieft^ 
Charged viith falfe oracles. 

SETHONA. 

Upbraid him not. 
His only crime is poverty, which throws. 
In fuch a venerable form, reproach 
On thee and fortune. Pheron I wou'd fpeafc 
With thee in fccret. 

AMASll 

When the god of love' 
Is hovering o'er rhe altar, and prepares 
To crown our vows with joy ? Lead onl 

SETHONA. 
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S E T H O N A. 

In vain 
yiK)u ftriv*ft to bear me hence. My foul is mov^ ^ 
iy this unhappy ftranger. He has ferv*4 
ly fijFher., Pheron, tell me all thy tah. 

O T A N E S. 

fie may attehd t)(>-morrow-''-:r- 

• S E T H O N A. 

• , . . 

No, Otanes ! 
A virtuous deed fhould never be delayed. 
I'he impulfc comes from hcav*n, and he who ftrivc^ 
A moment toreprefs it, difobey3 
^he god within the mind. 

S E R A P A I S. 

Now, bent with -agq^^ 
And creeping to my grave, my wants are few,' 
But not the iefs my gratitude.— ^To me. 
My own reflections, prave a full reward, 
tor all the good that threefcore year§ and teq, ' 
Have put within my power j nor do ^ly crimes 
P^rkcn my eye of life. 

A MAS IS. 
From whence art thoi} ? 

5 E R A P H I S. 

That day on which inconftant fortunjc fled .; ^ 
The ftandard of the k;ing, wcdg*d in the flight 
Of an jnglorioy s fquadron, I was borne 
Unwillingly from death;— The burning clime^ 
Of Ethiopia have been fince my home j 
At length defirous of a quiet grave 
Among my kindred, in my native land, 
I ventured to return, and now rtfign 
Myfelf with joys to the decrees rfheav'n. 
^ ' ' \ AMASIS. 
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AM AS IS. 

His looks appear familiar to my cyc^, 
J^Xcem§ l^s yoice ui>kxtt)wn. 

SERAPH IS. 

• In former times, 

I yras nof here a ftranger. 

pTANJES. (afide.) 

Now my fears 
Prcfs hard upoii 3]e — Gods ! 

AMASIS. 

Art tbou not fen^ 
Prom th • Ethiopian camp, to fpy the ftate 
Of Memphis? . 

SETHONA. 

Nothing >vounds an hopcft mind, 
Like undeferv^d fulpicioh. . 

AM A SIS, 

He ircals 
The memory of thy father. 

OTANES, 

AU'isbft! (aji4i,- 

' SEtkONA. 
The memory of my father ! let me tra^e, 
Thofc venettible features that rccil 
The fad remembrance 6f the beft of kings. 

AM A SIS. 
Thoufands behtW him linking in the NilCj^ 
And yet I could fufpe6b — — 

Enter M Y R T ^ U S. {baftily.) 

MYRTiEUS. 
• ' O king, thy flave 

Has an important fccret for thine ear. 
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AMASIS. 

Thou ftialt be heard— Otanes, lead him hence. 
In fecret queftion hhn, and fearch his foul. lExitt 

S E.T H O N A, (to Otanes.) 

Befriend the haplefs. To the ag'd be kind. ^ 
?ity demands of thee> with double claim. 
To fave this guiltlefs ftrangcr from his foes* 

[Exit. 

AMASIS. (advancing iJOith Myrtaus.) 

Speak, brave Myrtaeus ! 

M Y R T ^ U S* 

• > - 

A confpiracy, 
This hour is form'd againft thy crown and life* 
While yet I fpcak they come. 

AMASIS. 

I ' Ha ! who are thefe 

Who lea[guc with Ethiopia ? . Dare the flaves 
Whom favour rais'd, rebel agamft theix Lord ? 

M Y R T iE U S. 

The dark dcfign, in partial whifpers Came 
This inftant to mine ear* — Some daring chiefs 
Are arming round the palace, and con^ire 
To place fome other fovereign on the throne. 

AMASIS- 

Hafte, noufe the ftrength of Memphis. Lf t our guards 
Be changM ; the traitors feiz'd ; - the gates fccur'd j 
A chofen fquadron of our braveft troops 
Rcferv'd to guard us. 

MYRTiEtJS. 

*Tis alitady done* 
G Enter 
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* Enter an OFFICER. 

OFFICER. 

To aims, to arms ! the fees already (hake 
The pow'r of Meniphisi bear our fquadrons down. 
And now advance, with Menes at their head. 

AM AS IS. 

. What force remains ? 

- . • ' ♦ 

OFFICER. 

Some troops are ftill in arms* 

A M A S I S. 
And fo is Amafis. We lead them on. \Exit. 

Enter S E T H O N A. 
{Thunder and Jhouts at a dijiance.) 

S E T H O N A. 

O what a night of hortor \' now the moon 
Is darkn'd in eclipfc. The air is fiir^ 
With dreaming meteors. Murm'ring thunder' rolls. 
The broad firm e^rth fliakes with the tread of hofts. 
That mqrder in the dark» The groans of dearii 
Roll on the winds of heaven. Ye gods, look down, 
Proteft our caufe ! Let Menes* fword prevail 

{Jhouts increafi.) 
Again ! It is the ftorm of war and death ! 
•Who can furvive the conflift ? ' 

Enter O R U S. (in terror.) 
' O R U S. 

* 

All is loft ! 


S E T H O N A. 
Speak i tell me all ! 


CRUS. 
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o R y s. 

Our friends retreat : 
SETHONA. 

Alas! 

O R.U S. 
I fear, I fear, the aged king is flain ! 

SETHONA. 
What aged king ? 

O R U S. 

Thy father. Scrap his ! 
SETHONA. 

My father ! Whether does thy frenzy lead. 
To tell nae now, what many years have told ? 

O R U S. 
This very inftant he led on the war. 

SETHONA. 

Thy fears diftraft thee ! 

O R U S. 

Yes, iny fears are great. 
But I poflefs my reafon. Seraphis, 
rhy father, liv*d ^mid the ftrtfe of arms. 
This hour, in Memphis. Long he lay conceard 
In Ethiopia, thence of late return'd 
In paverty's difgulfe, to fall, in age. 
By the victorious arms of Amafis. 

SETHONA. 

Is nature changed ? Or do my fcnfes ftray 
In the wild mazes of a troubled dream. 
Where all is wonder ? Woe fucceds to woe ' 
The dead mix. with the livings and the work 
Of years is crouded in a fing^e hour : 
It cannot be ! Alas, too fure I wake ! 
O that I now could deep to wake no more ' 

G 2 ' ORUS. 
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OR US. 

Ye gods of Egypt, foothc her mind to ,pcace ! 

S E T H O N A. 

The aged hermit was the king himfelf ! 
My father Seraphis ! O had 1 known 
That, on my knees I might have kifs*d his feet. 
And have received the blcflings of a parent. 

AH all is filerit — Menes too fias fall'n ! 

My fate is dark around me. Farcwel, Orus. 

[Exit Orus. 
Florfaken, upprepar*d, weary of life, 
Opprefs*d with wpes, above my failing ftrength. 
My limbs will not fupport me. O'er my eyes 
A cloiid of darknefs falls. The hated world 
Fades on my fight. The clay-cold hand of death 
Is heavy on my heart. Here let me reft, 

(falls on a couch. 
And take my leave of forrow. Sacred light ! 
Ah ! whether doft thou fly ! Depart, ye fhadcs^ 
Croud not upon my foul ! (faints. ^ 

Enter MENES, 

, MENES. 
My coward friends are fkd. Diflionour, fliame. 
And ruin follow them. Ha ! there Ihe lies ! 
She feems to flcep. Defpair, revenge, infpire 
My foul with deadly rage. Do odours breathe 
From fuch a poifopous plant ? Does innocence 
Pour divine radiance on the face of guilt ? 
She fmiles ! She dreams of joy ! PU turn afide 
My eyes, leaft courage fail. I cannot err * 

that the deed were done !- 

My hand (hakes, my limbs totter, the warm blood 
Already ftreaqis upon me. At my heart, 

1 feel the dagger's point. Horrid revenge ! 
Qive, give me refojution, 

SETHONA. 
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SETHONA. (recovers.) 

Mtoes! Ha! 
A dagger — ftrikc I 

^ M E N E S. 

Call gall not back to light 

Thcfe linking furies. 

SETHONA. 

In thofe deadly frowns, 
Thofe looks of horror, I perceive my fate ; 
Thy adverfe fortune. Amafis prevails. 
Strike. Save n^y honour, and thy own. 

M E N E S. 

Thy honour! 

SETHONA. 
Now I am loft indeed ! Let thy revenge. 
Thy rage, have fcope. I have deferv'd it all ! 

M E N E S. 
Doft thou repent ! 

S E TH O N A. 

Alas ! the gods themfelves 
Can grant rne nothing, when condemned by thee ; 
Then give me death. 

M E N E S. 

^ What ! didft thou not confent 
To wed the tyrant ? 

SETHONA. 

Ha ! to wed the tyrant ? 
Could*ft thou fufpeft me of that bafe defign ? 
Alas, Pve lov'd in vain! To fave thy life, 
I feign'd fubmiflion to the tyrant's will ; 
My purpofc gain*d, I meant to lofe my own. 

MENES. 
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M E N £ S. (thrnos away the iiagg^, and kneels.) 

O that my death pould half redrefs thy wrongs ? 
Throw, fpurn me from thy feet ! . my guilt, my crimes^ 
Exceeds forgivenefs ! horror, rage, remorfe, ' 

Torment a wretch, linworthy to poflefs 
Virtue, that feems to emulate the gods ! 

S E T H O N A. 
Mcncs, arife ! I Jchow thou wdrt deceived ! 

M E N E S. 
Doft thou €mbr^c« me ? 

S E T H O N A. 

Never more to part* 

• M E N E S, 

No, never more ! Then let me Jead thee hence. 
Through the loud tuqiult of this fatal night. 
To the dark caves of death ; thofe dreary cells, 
Where Egypt's monarchs lie. There ail our friends 
Retreat for lafety. * 

S E T H O N A. • 

I win fioUow thee. 
As if the gods of Egypt led the way. 
JPrOtcfted by thy ^rm, .1 know no fear ; 
But where thou art not,^ terror whelms my fouL 


End cf the Third Act. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE, t&e Cat AGOMBi. 

SERA phis/ 

J[ H I S is the houfe of death I The 4feary tomb 
Of Egypt's ancient kings ' What now rcimaihs 
Of all their glory, but thefe mould'ring f)iles, 
And thcfc imperfeft, ttintHated forms 
Of what they were ? The period of my fa-te 
Will foon bt clos'd. An undiftinguifliM blank, ' ' 
Perhaps fucceeds, . What then ? To know it not, . 
Is not to be unhappy. Yet the foul 
Looks thro* the gloomy portal of the grave. 
To happier fcenes of immortality. 

let not fuch a pleafing hope be vain ! 
Eternity, thou awful gulph^ of time> 
This wide creation oh thy furface floats. 

Of lite — of death— what is, of what (hall be, 

1 nothing know. The world is all a dream. 
The confcioufnefs of fomething that exifts. 
Yet is not what it feems. Then what am I ? 
Death muft unfold the myftery ! 

£nfer O T A N E S. 

OTANES. 

My king! 

SER APHIS. 

My friend, Otanes. 

OTANES. 


% 
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O T A N E S. 

Still misfortune pours 
Her ftorms upon us; What remains ? 

SERAPHIS.* 

To die I 

OTANES. 
Be that the laft refource of our dcfpair. 
Some friends furround us. 

SERA PHIS. 

Vain are all our hopes. 
When, in full fail,, confpiracy receives 
An unexpcfted fhock, it fplits, it finks. 
To rife no more ! 

OTANES. 

Tho* death has thin*d our ranks, 
Thoufands remain. 

SER APHIS. 
Thofe lions, that had broke 
Their chains to range at large, now trembling, hear 
Their keeper's voice •, and diffident of ftrength. 
Crouch to ih^ lafti. My hopes are all cut off 
In Menes, O'had I beheld my fon f 

OTANES. (a/ule.) 
'Tis well. He knows not that he has no fbn. 
Orus has nought difclos'd. His ftate requires 
The fecret Ihou'd be kept.— He ftill furvives, 

[To Ser aphis.' 
Like the immortal fpirit of a ftorm. 
Who ftirs with joy the elements to war. 
And ftridcs amidft the ruin ! 

S E R A P H I S. 

Still a ray 
Of joy defcends on my departing hour. 
My fon difplays the fpirit of his race, , 
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Still braves his advfci-fe fortune^ .atid pliffucs 
A glo-ious death, while we ftand loiiering here 
To meet the moft ignoble, \., 
t)ranes, let us hence, and meet the^fate 
That beft becon^e^ pur dignity arid .fame. 

OTANES: 

. Difpofe of me -, afnd yet our poft is ftrong ; 
Thro* Memphis,. ' thoitfands will afferf^thy caiife 
Arid haftcn to thy refcue. 

. .SERAPHIS: 

Shall a king ! 
Xhe face, of J^erops, hdnour'd as divine, 
Bedragg'^ iii fetters, thro' a fcofflng cro'ud j 
Caft in U)rhc filthy durigeon, thefe to die 
Of rage, or lengthened torture, or indulged 
To fall by bafe aflaffins ? Much, I owe 
To thecj Ocane$i for thy loyalty •, 
Thy fjrm adherence to a, failing jcatife ; 
Thy care of Menes, in his tender years ; 
Yet all hath prpv*d in vain. . My wayward fatd 
Involves my friends in ruin. 

O^TANES.. 

> , . , • I ^^ve ^one ; 

No rriorfc than duty and the ftate required. 
And fliould I fall, I fall ifi the fupport . 
Of jiiftice: 'Tis the nobleft fate of man ! 

[Nd!fe wUhouh 

SERAPHIS: . 

, Our foes advance. I^et me have done withdoaHti 

t muft not be* the feft td meet riiy death f 

As if I fear'd to qutoch the liftg!rtng flame 

Gf ah expiring life; . ' . 

OTANES., •' 

• • I will ^plore 
•the catrfe of this alarm • [J^sH Otnnei: 

H^ SERA- 


j_ 


&ERAPHJS, (tfoifi continuts.y 

My fame receives 
A wouiidj at^ every ftroke. • The time has* been^ 
When I coijld bear my armour with more eafc. 
Nor feem'd this fword fo heavy in my hand. 
But tho* my body^J^cls the froft of age» 
When danger thrcatensj-or. \vhea glory calls, , 
Some youthful vigor ftill infpires my foul. 

* '. • . 

^Re-enter O T A N E S. 

OTANESv 

Our efforts all arc yain ; the foe has feizM- . 
.The gate, and rufhes on us ! 'Tis too late ! 

SERAPECIS. 

Otanes, no ! 'Tis rie*er too late to die. 
But when we live to fhame. One laft refource 
Remains to man, when fortune fnowns the moft,. 
One general refuge from the ilb"of 4ife. 
My remedy I grafp. This faithful friend 
Shall fet me free. (vfers to ftah bitftfeif. 

OTANESr 

O ftop thy frantic hand. 
What means my lord, my king ? 

Enter M Y R T-ffi U S tvitb bis party ^ wbo difarm bim^ 

MYRTiEUS. (ToSeraphh.) 

So old a traitor muft not tlius efcape. 
Another death awaits. — Ha ! who art thou ? 

SEILAPHIS. . 

The king of Egypt ! Seraphis ! , 

. MYRT^US: 

Fo great. 
So bold,, andXo unfortunate I Mf eyes 
-.,... ** Belye 
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elye myrecollcAion, jf to me : 

Thou art not known, by a much dearemamc, 
Tho' not fo Jofty^ Pheroal 

] Thou art hot 

iDeCeiv'd. 

Thus on my knees let nic embraee 
Thofe holy feet, that led me to thy cave, i . 
.And fav'd my life,' from famine ^nd the i&c^ 
When banilh*d to the defart. 

■S£RAPHi5. 

Rifei Myrtasusl 
I well remember thee in thy diftrefs, ' 

'Thou fccft me now in mine, 

MYRTiEUS. 

And- thus my heart 
*Speaks gratitude. — The life thy bounty fav*d. 
The light thy diftates pourM upon ray foul. 
Are now at thy command. Forgive the paft. 
And truft my future conduft. Whilft I thought 
That fate had numbered thee among tlic dead, 
I yielded to the preffure of the times. 
And bow*d to' Amafis* But now thou Uv'ft, 
1 mean to fervc th^e, with a zealous heart. 
As my proteftor and my lawful king. 

''SERAPH IS, 

My noble friendl I fear thy valpur now 
Will nought avail. Our troops arc all difpers'd. 
And Memphis pours her armies round the throne . 
Of the ufurper. All x>i\t hope is flight. 

MYRTiEUS. 

It mufl: aot bcL Should'ft thou defert our walls 
Thy caufc is min*d. Here thy name alone 

H 2 ' Is 


A 


■ t ' 
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Is more than arnjies. The command I bear 

Is great. My late difcovcry of th^^lot, 

pivcs Amafis unbounded confidence 

In my affeftions. / Here thou msiy'ft be fafe, ' 

ConceaPd witj^jn the pave ? whilft I attempt. 

By prcmifes and arguments, to draw . ' / ,. 

The troops from their ^legijmc^- - Thou, Otanes^ 

Safe in my eonduft rnay'ft inftriift thy trifcqds 

*rha.t rangfe Without a leader, *wHereto meet 

And wait niy ifurther. orders, to renew" / ' '_\/. 

The during- enterprizc. '/ ^ '*' ' 

Thou cobrifcl'ft well ; 
The bold fucceed" the bcft. 'Tis.nowjio timCp . 
To play a game of caution. Fortune loves ' . 

Her ravifher. We muft not fear her frowns, ' 

But bind her to our purpofc ^ • 

BQ TIJ, 

We obeyi [EiceunJ^^ 

5E RAP HIS, 43lone. 

54y hope once inore emerges from thecloud 
Of rny diftrefs. The mordent that' appeared ^' 

Charg'd with the execution qjf w. fate, . . 

Brought fafcty. Ha ! I hear the tread of feet ■ 
This way approach. PerhJips ^t is the foe. 
Here in the dark recedes qf the caye, • 
I will be fafe. " .^ (Goes into the tomk* 

• • • ," 

Enter S E T H O N A, 

SETHONA. ' 

Is this th* appointed place ? No friends are here. 
But my departed- anccftors, that- fteni 
To becken me to their eternalreft } 
P Mencs, Mencs \ "therefore wbiildft thou riifh 

Amidft 


* ■« (« t «. A V. 


Sk e :t-h o n a; :53 

Amidfl: the foe, nor*fuffer me to ihare 

'Thy cianger amtthy dtath; How 'dfreactful feems 

This moment of fufpence ? But hark I- A groan ! ' 

I fear to liftcn. . 1-hefe cUm lamps fexpire ! 

1 ftiall be left in darlj:ncls ! Somfethiiig^ ftfrj, • -^ 

"VVithin the cave ! Whq '€re tho^i ^rt, appear 

It comes ! Art t)i6u the living or the dead ? 

Subftantial Itirhi br'mock'ry of the.br^in ?., 

Why mov'ft thou thus in filence ?*' 




• " .r . 'T < » 


£»jr^ SERAPH IS 


.» 


SE-RA}>HIS.".' 


»T 


-» » ^- 


r • 


Let not' fear 

sethonX: 

Approach hK not ! — WJio art thou ? . 

SERA PHIS." 

Fam he! 
That gave, thee life. . . ' 

SETHONA. 

My father^ or my God 3 ■ 

SBRABHIS. ■-: 

Thy father! 

. SETHONA. 
.; .-. ' , SerftphisI 

SER APHIS. 

» . • 

The fame ; the feme ^ 
Come to my aged ai*ms, my lovely child ! ' 

'set HON AV 

» 

My father !-r-0 my father ! . 

SERAPHIS. 

Letnotjoy : 
P'erwhdm thy tender foul. .Why doft thou weep i 

SETHQNA. 
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SETHONA. 

Alas 1 I know not why ; y^ tkink any i»nn^ 
Are not the teats of foirow. I^et me lean 
Upon thee. Never <lki my head before. 
Recline uf)OQ a father's breaft. 

SERAPHIS, 

Perhj^, 
It ncvcrtnay again. 

S E T H O N A, 

r 

^ Short was my dream 

Of joy. I wake and fee a &ofek& fea, 
Of trouble round me. 

SSKAPHIS. 

Sti^ we grafp a rped 
Of Egypt's broken ftrcngth. Docs Mcnes live ? 

S E T H O N A. 

His fate's uncertain ! Striving to efcape, ^ . 
We met the foe. Conjuring me to fly. 
He ftopt and fought ; though many were the fwords^ 
That gleam'd amund him. — If he lives fome god 
Muft yield prote6tion. But /hy.fidars— — 

SERAFHI6. ' 

owe 
Much to Kis valour % though he knows me not • 
Should I fucceed,.! mcasi tp^akj? him king* 
If not, the ^ave will prove the whole extent 
Of our dominions. 

- SETHONA^ 

- Mencs wcU dcferves 
The higheft pitch pf greatncfs^ bears a foul. 
That ifom h^ native ardour, ftrUafpires 
To<hat perfeftioft, which enables man . 
To mix with the immortals. How my heart 

Exults 
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Exults with joy, to liear my fathe^ thus 
Approve njy choice and fenftify my love. • 

SERAPHISt" 
Tliy choice I thy love' explain thy words 

S E r B O N A. 

Alas! 

Thy looks coodenoa met yst^-niy heart declares 
My innocence. - - • 

SERA'Pfl'IS: 

I hope it does ! 

S E TH O N Ar 

My fears I 
Again mk \ — ^vct why Cbould I dctty 
What I eftceni my grcateft happinefs^ 
By love, by fate impcird, I pledged my Vows— — 

SERA PHIS. 
• To whom ?— — 

SETHONA. 
To Menej* 

S E R A P H I S. 

Horror ! fly my fight* 

S E. T H O N,A. 
What have I done to nn^rit every woe. 
The wrath of heav'n can pour upon my head ? 

Is he not M^orthy ? '^ ' 

SEiCAPHIS^. 

MkA unfit for thocs ? 

SETHfrOK'A. ' 

If I have faird in <hity-take my- life ; . 
Ahd;, with <my biood^ blot out my crime ; nor thus 
Wjttbjwarjlf^inorc (harp than daggers, pierce my foul. 

SI^RAPHIS. 
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SERAPH IS. 

I muft mif<)ld— r— 

S E T H O N A. 

Ha ! what wouldft tliQii unfoW ? 

SES. APHIS., 
A dicadfiii fecret, which* thou ought'ft to know: 
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O tell mc what it is 

SERA PHIS; 

That MehcS' 
SE T H O N A.- 


.ft 


. f 


What ofMcnes 

,8 ER APHIS. ' 

ts thy brother; - {Sethona faints.) 

Vye been too rafli, , ^ 

Thetime was mod improper; JHark'! what found 
Comes ecchding through Uid tombs ! Againft the wall 
I fee the fliadow of an armed man. 
Revive, Sethona !• O my child, revive! 
1 muft convey her to my dark retreat. 

(leiids off Sethona^ 

•• Enter M E N E S. 

• -M E NES. 

I faw.fome ruffian bear Sethoha hence^ 
As if he were her murderer. ^ Tenfold iiight^ 
The deepeft grave, the manfions of the dead. 
Shall not conceal— (kail hot deleik^hc dies 1 
He dies if he isimortal. (rujhes into the tomb.) 

Who e'er thou art, qome^^cf th- 
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SERAPH IS. 

RiUHman,ibrbearf 


*. iL 
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S E TtirO » A. ^within.) 

Mcnes 1 fpdre my fatWr, fpare the king- 

M E N,E^S<^ .^(rfifUering.) 
Forth; to the light, , 

SER APHISr : ' ;. 

RcmprXc purfues the .deed. 

ME N E S. 

Who art thou ? — r— ^ :. 

SERAPH I Si : .;i' 

Seraphisi the king, thy fathtif; \ 

M E N E S. (throwmg'fwa^ his fiumi,} \ » : T 

The king^ ye gpd3r— thw$ {)rpftrate pt t%:feci:> -^ 

Let me implore torgiye^eftiM: •: j . :..r' " ^ '* V 

^ " ; V . SER.APHIS. 

* . : ^j^ "^y fo" — ^ - ' r 

1 do forgive thee. Co'nie to'my embrace* ' 




Enter S E T H O N A. (from the cells.) 

M E N E S. (going U.cmiraahir.) . >» 
She lives — (he lives ! 


> • r 


.^l^THONA. 
, <. . . Away !, Atoid nijr w«i l* 

■ ' Kl fi NE S. • " '•■" ' '' 

What-mCans Sethona ? What has Menes done ? .' • 
Thou deareft to my foul-t — ^ " . . ^ . - • 

SETHdl^A. 

. , ,$f)eakttptofloKe^. 

; ., . , M E K JB.9f. , r . • , (of .7\ r 

Not fpoiak JDf lave 1 . • ■/ v , .':' u^^.i xi L.:l. 

>;• I SETHONA. 
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Thou art- 


SETHONA. 

Thy father will cxplain-^p-^ 


• ME KE S. 

Thy hulband, Seraphis approves j 
And calls me fon — -• 

S E R A P H I is. (mbracinghim.) 

My fon-' indeed I my hope! 

M E N E S. ' ' ' '" 

Thou art too kind, whiaf nierit can difchar^ 
This gratitude I feel ? wha^t. words excufe 
My love, ' that dar*d prefumptuoufly to rife 
To thy lair daughter ? Ihs^ caufe to fear 
Thy nigh difpleafurc, but thou giv'ft me all, 
Without her there is nothing. 

{Noife wiihmt.} 
Hat tehold. 
The tyrant comes/ My fword . ^ 

AM AS IS and a forty rujb in. 
ATTENDANT, (taking up ihtfwvrdpf Mimi,} 

It now'arairs thee net. 

A MAS IS. 

• The gods are ftill 
The friends of valou^, hd'ne d^rves to wear 
A crown who can*t .4cf?nd it* In thy age* 
Attempts thou, what thy yoyth cou'd not perform ? 
We have a cell for hermits. 

.M-ENES. . 

Faithlefs man ! 
Dbft thou cxuk in villainy ? — 'Tis not 
Thy vabur, but thy fortune tfeat prevails ; • 
And if thou dar'ft to doubt it, : render baick 

: -'OP f - . I My 
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My fword and try thy courage, with my youth 5 
Nor meanly thus, with vauating tongue, infulc 
The venerable dignity of age. 

A M A S I S. 

Audacious traitor ! Doft thou hope to fah 
By royal hands i It is the talk of flav^s 
To punifh fuch as thee. 

M £ N £ S. 

Thy fears prevail. 
Twice didft thou ihun me in the ranks, withdraw 
Behind the Ihields of braver men, who paid 
The price of life to fave thee. 

A MA SIS. 

Bear him hence, 
And let his burning frenzy cool in chains* 
His tortures fhall t^ equafto his criines. 

(guards feizi Mmes. 

MENES. 

Yes, bear me hence !^-*A coward ever find3 
A fubterfucc from danger. King of Egypt, 
And thou rair mourner o'er a father's woes, 
Farcwel for ever ! 

SETHONA. 

Yet a moment ftay— — 
Behold my death — ^Rclentlcfs tyrant; here. 
Here, plunge thy fword.--^It was the lightnings flafh, 

( looks dijirailedly^ ) 
The earth is rent, the wide abyfs unfolds ; 
Deep, deep and raging.— Roll me in the flcirt 
Of that defcendins cloud ! I fee thee not 
O Menes » Serapms ! ye will not leave 
Vour poor Se^ona ! 

I 2 - MENES 


So 9- E: T If' O N A. 

M E N E S. 

- '*'• Tyrant ! fe(^— behold ! 

The riiTn thou haft made. — T*hfe furies fleep f ' " 
The bolt has falVn from the right hand of Jove. — 
The vojce of thunder i& not heard in heav'n. 
Farewel for ever !•— Oh try kjng !— -my love I 
Bear me to death. The rack itfelf appears 
A place of flumber. In the laft extreme. 
One objeft of ambitidn ftUl neWSains 
With the f^X^t^A mind — i% is to die 
.With fottitudc ^Menes is carrkd off* 

A M A S I S. 

Be Seraphis fecured ; 
And bear Sethona to our royal halls. 

\ SETHONA. 

Fear not the -tyrant. Thou aut Egypt's king^ 
They come ! they come !• Thy grey I: airs will defcaid— 
Thou fccft them not — thy eyes are dim with age, 
Raife not your bloody hands. Away, away ! 

Pity my father. He is weak arid old 

They fhall not kiir thee, whilft J clafp thee thus- 

{embracing Sera^hfi 

AMASIS. 

Tear them afunder 

SERAPH IS. 

Tyrant ! though I meant 
With juft contempt, without a word or groan, 
To bear thy utmoft tortures, and fupport i i 

Witb^ dignity, the rigour of my fate. 
Yet thou haft found a way to make 'my heart 
Four foi-th Its arisuHh. Haft thou no iiemorfe. 
Thus ta opprefe mfe widi a f acher's, grief ? 
Give me thy t(Mtures, yet if juft ice dwells . -- 

Among the gods, the vengeance dae- to guilt, 
Shall f^l on thee. t 

AMASis, 




' • <» 
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A M A S I S. rto his Guards.) 

Halte^ force them from this place. 

S E R A P H I S^ 

Tyrant ! the power is thine. But ftill I fcorn 
T hy utmoft efforts. Come to ftiy embrace. 
My poor unhappy daughter Now, farewell ! 

S E T H O N A. 

Hpld, crud men ! ye fhall not tear me bcnce.; • 
Xeave me I they pull too hard. He is my father I 
Alas, we part for ever ! 

S ? R A P H I S. 

Child beloved ! - 
We part to meet again. Thy tender foiil, '*. . 
Already on the wing, prepares for flight. 
Soon fhalc thou join my fpirit as it flies. 
And, leave behind thy anguiih and thy.woes^ 

iTbey are both carried off. ^ 

'^ A'M A S I S. 

Theie rigours dire neceflity demands. - 
But ftill, though wild ambition ftcels my heart, 
I feel fome: pangs of nature at their grief. 
Fool that I am ! — Compaflion to nay foes 
Is cruelty, perdition to myfclf ! 
This fecbie fit is vanilh'd with the ictnc^ 
And all the viggur of my Foul returns, [Exit. 
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. End of the Fourth Act, 
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ACT V. 


S C E N E^ tie court before a Prison. 


A M A S I S, 

\J Royalty \ What joys haft, thou to boaft, 
\ o rcc©mpencc thy cares ? Aaibition feems 
The paflion of a god. Yet, from my throne 
Have I with envy Iccn the naked flavc 
Rgoiciog in the muiic of his chains. 
And finging toil away ; and then> at eve. 
Returning peaceful to his couch of reft. 
Whilft I lat anxious and pcrplex'd with cares ^ 
Projefting, plotting* -fc^arful ot events : 
Or like a wounded fnake, lay down to writhe. 
The fleeplefe night, upon a bed of ftate. 
But I am plung*d tqp tar into the ftream, 
To gain the ftore I Jcft.-^They both Ihaii die. 

Enlir O R U S guarded. 

GUARD. 

O ting, we found tiiis prieft amidft die foe. 
Bearing aloft the image of his god ; 
Invoking heav'n, with prayers, to aid the caufe 
Of Scraphis. Encouraging his friends. 
With prcphecies acd lyiog oracles. 
And divinations fatal to his lord. 

AMASIS. 
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AMASIS, 

His prophecies and vain portents we fcorn 5 * 
Falf? are his arcs. Say^ do the gods approve 
Of u-eafon ? . . 

O it U S. 

Never ; ajoid for that th^ gods 
Have difapprov'd of tfece. A iubje6t born^ 
A minifter in truft ; didft thou not feite ^ • 
Thy matter's: throftc by perfidy ? 'Purfoe 
His life wicjti rancour ? Trample on thy foes. 
And fcoiirge the world as with the wraiiip£ieav*i^ • 
Rous'd by a nation's ^ocs,, this great revolt • 

r meditated long. My autydbne, 
I leave the reft to heal/n. 


■» A 


M r . Doft thou conf e& 
Thycrime? " ' . .-, ., - . , 

My vartuc' W licri the iged ' kii^g^ » 
Gn thf tEvalt^ amidft bis flying hoft^ l . 
Was headiong bDrteJinta the Nile, and, there, < ; 
SuppoilitO penfli... Of vthe^ncicnfraoe, . 
Two infant princes were by me conceal*d ; 
In hopes, one day, iiiiighttcftorethtte Uhc. 
The heir of empire, and the only fon 
Of Se^iik^, young^ brother to the.kiiUg, 
One died in youth. , Th^^ Qther ftill remains. 

Thou hoa^fy craitar teiU me wltep$ i! Or det,di--'>^ 

;0Rus. 

My lips are feal'd,. ,No^ prgn^ted by my fear^, ^ 
J fpokc, but from tH^ fulrteft of a heart, 
£x;^i16je W its enmity f thcc. - 

' ' • AMA5IS, 
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Prep^^ to fed the torture,. 

- O R U S/ 

That I fcdrh: ' '^ 
The more I fufFer in. a virtuous caufe 
The mQte my 'glpry. ^ When .we vanqu:fh fear. 
Tyrants ^niay rage in yain I Tome t^y-frQ;vrft> 
And menaces are .triin|iphs^ ^ ^ _r v:ii.:::- 

AM AS lS.r(tAi!s guardsi) * « 

• . Sear him hence,' f ■ 

And prove' his fortitwde. " 

O R U 5. 

W)icn death ai¥ait$, .^ ♦ 
I wouM not feem to linger. ^ ^ [Exit Orus guarded. 

A:UA''iVS. 

- -^^ell he bearj 
The weight of his misfortune. Seraphis 
And Menes too muft<lie.- -He- ftill appeared 
Of doiiKtful origm. Perhaps: the fon 
Of Sethos. Duubts are ♦aitt: . *Tis foHynovf .It 
To truft to Jfortune, In thcfe ceUs they H^i ;i - /^ 
{T^ his^guards^ two of wham tnttrsibeif^Usi 

•' - .... . . . : U * 

. - •[ ^ Storm. Tbund^r. ] . , m: • 

Enter S E t H ON A* difirafiedif*' •< > 

■ ' SET HON A. ■• -"•' 

Ofiri& thunders ! yet- the tyraAt lives, 
Whtllt Serajphis. and Menes jlw no . more I ' t- v IT 
O that my Ipirit, like that transient beam. 
Would take it? courfe upori*th& veering windf 

Why com'ft thou thus, ^etljona ? . Hence, xcdre I 




s E r ii 6 K A. 6$ 

SETtfONA. (nbt djiruing tnin.j \ 

It is rfic mekhchoiy bird of night, 
Pfcrch'd on that mould'Hng battlement, that fcfcims 
Her boding noteis 6f -vroi. Ye hideous forrfisi 
That dimly rife upon the night, and float > 
In the wild tempeit of thQ^roubied air ! 
RoU not your mournAil voices gn tfie dorm. 
Away I Xour awfui ^ftures ari iri vain, . 
All— all my fears are vanquifli'd by my wocsl 

AMTASIS. 

She iipuft not tarry here ! 

Bkl'HONA: ^ 

What grdart #^ daft ? 
In that dark cell I heard the (bunH of ehsanal. 
This is my way ? tKat taj^r flidll diroft « 

My ftepi Ye iW^l fpirits of my ftce, 
I come to join you in your dftrk rtpolk ! (iotfig: 

AM AS IS. 

Sethona, ftop. Liet me convey thee hence. 
Why doft thou ga2e:upon the yivlts^d roof^ 
As if fome god defcended ; or the beav'm 
Were ipjipn^d to thy view ? 

SETHONA- 

The doud rs btoke f 
Behold him 'mounted oh the chcri'tf's Wiha ! . 
His white beard ftreanis in air } The redlropb'faif 
U^nm«! Hei<ftis61df Hard wis th6 heart, . , 
And ruthlcfs was the hand' 

AMAsrs: ^ 

. ' She heeds me not ! 
Exccii of grief has almoft quenched ^^ligkr - 

Of n^fyn m her mind. 

SBTHONA.^ 

Was ever lore 


^ ^im 
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Like mine ? Pale as the watry cloud kis face ! 
Cold, cold his breaiJty'and filem is his.tcmguel 
His ruby lips ' Sethona, like the bee, 
Suck'd honey from, the rofel I. knew apt then 
He was my brodier, 1 

A M'AB^I S; 

r ■ , • . ► 

' How her frejiz^y burns,; 
It runs on Mcncs. , \^ 

SETHQNAi. 

When his* bright eyes rolPd, • ^^ 
I lookM not at the ftui ; and ^hfinche fpoke 
My fingers dropt the lyre. This wound was death. 
It bleeds! it bleeds! This breaft w^ void ;of' guilt. 
Why do I wcep.^. /J^of- night I am the bride. 
The bride of Amafis. . Thefe; wedding robes - 
Will prove my winding flijcet. 

AMASIS.\ 

Remotfe begirts '' ; ' 
To fatten on my heart. I feel, I ftel. 
That guilt, like the envenomed fcorpion, bears 
Ks own death's fting. Her frenzy feems to add 
New luftre to her beauty •, andithpfe, eyes 
Were not % piercing, whei\the milder beams 
Of wifdbm temppr*d their ttfiiHefs powV : * ' ; ; 
And yet the form albiie ren^i^s.. The light. ;^; ,^ 
Is eone, and, like the dim orb of the moon« 
She labours m eclipfe. : 


1 * '4 


I 
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SET H.O-NA. 

Hark ? Who art thou ? 
Qive me.thy hancj. . ; . . . ; x i. I 

AM A SI'S.'-' • •' ••• ' ' '^' 

What wouiffft" thou with my hand ? 

SETHONA. 


v«i •' • 
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, ~- r » 


S E^T HO N A. 
AwAfi away f wafh out thefe purple ftains I 

'••AM Ktt S. 


■f / .'*''** "^ 


& > ■• 1 1 


< . •« 


V-. < 


It is too late; < 

SETHONA.' 

Too htc f who murdcr'd them ? 

• .AMASIS. ,, , . .-, . 

Ha ! how fbe probes my heart, wKefe'moft inflam*d ? 

Why do I tarry b^re- h, t4et fne behold 
Their bleeding, wounds ! ismw- 

^ , ^^limuipt^c^, Ihall not be ! 


» I > • > * 


n f 


f. Tyilwt aiwajM .My ibmhiai cuarfclthcinfeln^e^ 

And vanquifh-4-n^tui1e'4«^s '''^P^- i**^ d^anh. . 
The ftwtotain of my.>tear3 is dx%:my:e^ ; y 
Burn/wiUi the,ra^ing;fever9f ;my.brai»A:., 1.* 

'Tis he ! 'tis "Mcnes ' Oh, J follow ?hec ! 
Roird in that fhaddwy n^rit^^^ {hou fl^alt bear . 
Sethohafrom K* w^es, *' ' '"' ': ''' '* ^-l^u&es out. 

tnter O F'F I C^ R '' id)tilyi^ - '^ 
pT^FICE'K. 

Speite," diwJNv fpeJik'!' for we Kavr^arg to hear 
•Thewerftj and courage to Jdrfy it.' '1 ij»©afc' 
The danger boldly I ' •.■/.■.' ' > 

;• OFFICER. 

. •• l^reafoh is abfoadi' "r- \ 

Myrtseus has betray'd thee. "^ 

' ' K « AMASIS 




6« IS E T H Q 1^ A. 

His fquadron's nifhing onward, lo^^l]^ ^i :I 
For Seraphis and Mf PC^. - 

Tim I grafp 
, A ftcprf, that ncycf faiP4 of victory. . , [EMunt.. 

£»/«r SERA BH I SiOULOutrd Jrom the prifiik 

*• No further order comes. I wait in vain-^^^-— 
The hour is^pdtr -Thfl kfei^ ^M'i>t^ obcy'd ! 

^ERAP^HIS. 

The king ! behbld thy Icmg !--— thy ancient lord. 
Whom tkcwwdiddftmurder^ ibl(ii6r, Hii^lithoiErkodw'ii K 
The tyrant, Ainiifis, iilwfl'drmy^tboNiie.^ 
And yet diipu ferv'Jft ham in^ajdiiic^ tkBtdsiimp^ - 
The dreadftii^ Wngeam:e c^ thcg64sA^>on th^ ' 

. ; : X|j^^^1iavc placM me j^tljp m^^ 4^^ ^/, 
And tis my duty to obey that lord 
Whom fajK;^^ fecf^joije-mp.',- -. . . («iw7i without. 

Yet delay 
A moment; Stb{j the nand of death. My hopes , 
Are not esctinguifhSdir-Tiyfeii^ zit my friends 
feMQ»pW».rrT]f4>P!Wi|ftfudil€9^ > 

And tho\jij^|t be.rp^wdO^-irrr.. (ndfiimtimV*} 

GUARDl . ^ 

.jT / : ; Certain death 
Attends my d^jj^emf?* Hjfte, prepare 
To die ! : - . m 
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5 EI^ A PHIS. 

I have a iheflag(;jC<^ convey 
To poor Sethona. 

'Tis too late • 


SERAPHIS. 

Ye gods receive my fpirit I 

* M'C N £ S) rij/S&iff^ in between^ in kk chains^ from 

tmotb$r 0XL 

^ ^ M 1 NK 8.- 

Slajr mciint>— **• 
.lj«^ Y'R T ^ U S findhsfarty rufit in. and intemfe* 

MYRT-SUS. ' ' ;^ 

SERAPHIS. 

- P|a,! my gallant friend ! 

MYRTiEUa. 
JAf vxYjA maSoa I my beloved prince !< 
Stril^ 90* theii-. chains. 

M E N E S. 

Is Amafis alive i 

yY"R.TiEUi '"'.'-. 
1 law him hoc in battk. . 

:■ WEN E 3. • 

Still there's: coom 
For me to Qtaxt ^ glory— ~^ 

Snttr m OFFICERj. 

OJFICER. .. 

Amafis 
Puts all to flight 

MENE«. 

Wc ibon Khali flop hTs eourfe. 
Give me thy fword. The fbrde of Memphis now 

SbaU 


» • < / t 


^^o § E' f* m 6' ^ A. 


^7 * ' < 


Shall not avail hrm. Whethcrdbcs he turn 
Tilt trcte of tattler^- -^ 


iL^ ^. . , i..^ 


. ,. , From the brazen gate 

He burfts upon iw.t . r ^ <; ^. > 

fii-K;):-,;,' V .;■ •; >:.M E.N E S. 

Let us fupport tjip ipijic^ I.Tho* Amafis 
Is great in arms,, gajr fortune may prevail. 
.{>B^ worft evpt w/U chahge a fha^uldcatb, . , 
Tb one of gloiy iii the front 6f waf. "^ ' \Exeuttt. 


K t <^ f Is 


£»ttr S E T H O N A, from ilk'tihetfidf'tf'^t 

■■•■•""••S"'E-t. h'oN a. 

Thcfc arc the, ceils of my depa^^ ^ ^ 

1 Bnd them liot. tni vain TlearcK arourtd,' '" • 
What tomb conceals. xhem? - Whither are they borne ? 
O Menes ! Menes ! ^hearft thou not my voice ? 
Scthqna's voice, jvho comes, Jq Jier defpair. 
To mix the blood, th^t warms . hiir hearty with thine. 
Stretch forth thy pale hand, ffbnt ffi^t airy fliroud. 
And roll that cloutf of f&frdvJfrom thy brow* 
The blaft.o£jiigbt?isMn.my ears. The voice 
Of dying winter does not-thua^oaiplain; ( - . /i 
Is there no ccft for ^Qrjcjih in the tomb ? 
Think not f mean t6 tarry: ' He Is gone— ^ — 
He turns with hor^or'f^bm'atftifer*s love ! 
4 l«ad of guiltiiesr heavy on my foul \ 


" ' < 


Enter A -MI A S 1^\ S. fuddeni^. 

•» • » p. ' • •s , 

'>'•« ' • ' «■» i r • . ■ 

..AM A SIS. . 

}• :5 . .. - *w w 'J\i(^ gods defcend in armsf- 


i# 


S. E;T ,H OiN :A,; >i, 

Hurling their terror^ mWft my .flying hoft, 
Blafting my glory 1~Ha1 Bchotd the caufc 
Of fhame, ot ruin !— \^ereK)rtf fliould Ihe live. 
The joy, the triumph ot-my mftrt^l .fogtg f. . - ^ -) 
Prepare for death — ;-r 




t. . . SETHONA. 

» A ,1, .-^-^ 

•: 4r^ch0U:}o much my friend? 

irhy friend T-J-thyThurderer-^YcgoS^! (he fmiles 
Secure in her eiichanttfiints.- 'What 13^' man • ' 

When thus opposM ? Difaftfous ftar/that- (hcd'fl? ^' ^^ 

Thy fatal influence o*er my life^^ thoi^ fali'ft ! 

Thou fairft ! arid 'darkWls fliall involve my fouL 

SETHONA, •^i^%i:'^'« i'i 

Look down, Ofiris, .let^liiy Ipirit find 
Repofc; in death. O Mf nes, to thy reft 
Receive Scthona, with a, brother^s |ove^-r-*— . . y- 
Strike^ here ! Thou murderer of my race— behold. 

AMASIS. 

A bofom arm*d with more than tempered ftecL 
Invulnerable beauty! — ^ 

, 5 E, T H'O N'A^ . •% • »'^ 

) Ha, thy wrath ' r 

^Tb^ feloody purpde I embr^c*d w i th joy. : ' 

But now I feftT thy pity, Qrant mb deatKj ' ^ 

^W look upon ni?, bvit with deadly rs^ . f 

•AMASIS, 

!Tby fcom demands it.-r^Eury-flcels my heart^i^ 
. And^ leengeance points the dagger ; — ^now thou dy'fti^ 

Afacrificc tp love,— -revenge— defpair !— — 

E»fer 


ft S E T HO N A. 

Enter M?:N£S. 

MENES. 
Stop, munkrery ftop ■■ ; 

AMASIS, patHngSabtM, 

Advance, 'thotl trembling flave f 

Ut N'E S. 

Perfidious man ! In me behold a foe 
Ttet newr turn'd frwn daftger..— Weie the ifafength 
Of thpufands on thy fword, my joy wpu^d rife . 
To meet theethus in arms. 

SETHO^A, utiring behind. 

Thou poV r fuprenic ! 
Proteft our caafe and chine. 

AMASIS. 

Vain boy, approaeli ! 

"Words Tirtll no tnore avail. ^ 

(tbtfffybttMitSsfaat. 

litf E N E S. 

Thus perilh tr^ri! 

AMASIS. 

Thou haft prcVtiil'd. Rftcdvc thy valour's prize, 
The^nan that conquers Amafis, deferves 
His throne^ nay more, S(ithdftr s» love.-^f^y giifci-U 
My guilt o^rwhelms me. By np vulgar hand, 
I die. — The god$ by thee avenge my crimes— *---[4r>i, 

MENES. 
Thcgbds^djuft! Thoufourcct>faBmyj0j«! 


S E T H O N'A; 


7f 


S E T H O N A. 

^ Hcrice^ fhuriThe, flymcj tear me from thy heart. 
Revoke thy vows, left the offended gods 
Shovfd pour theif fury on our guilty heads. 
Hie bar of nature, arid tlic i/rrath of heav'n^ 
Are plae'd between us. 

Ha ! thy frenzy ftlU I 

SETHONA; 
Ye^^ Meries, yes ; my frenzy well may burn* 
Yet how, by rcafon, Pm too well informed 
Thou art too near allied to nie in blood ! 
Did not thy father tell thee ? Scrap his ! 

M.ENES; 

Ha ! what of Seraphis ! My doubts af ife. 
Biirit not my anxious heaxt. Reveal ! reveal f . 

SETHONA; 

Thoii art-— alas ! hcrw can I fpeak the name ? 
Thou art — my brotheir j 

M E 1^ E S; 

Brother ! All ye gods 
Lofok down ! What hcavief eurfe remains in hcav'ri 
To crUfh my wretched head ? What powerful charni 
Works on thefe hew creations of the night, 
And fets our jarring fenfes every, hour 
At variance ? I am loft ! 

Enter SERAPHIS^ MT^RT^tTSj OTANES, 

•and ORUS. 

SERAPHIS. 

This way the prince 
Pfefs'd forward oh the foe;. Advance with fpeed. 

He leads to vidtory ! 

L MENESi 


' .;^i^ 


7^ SET HO N A, 

MEN E S..{/beumgbi{hreaJ.)' 

H^re (heath your fwords. 

S5R APHIS. 
The tyrant ! ftretch'd beneath the hand of death. 
Now ail is iafe. Thy • fortune has, pre vail'd . - 

M E N E g. 
Yes, to my ruin ! ' 

SERAPHI§. 

Ha ! no wound appears ! -. 

MENES. 

Within thi^ bofom is ^. mortal wound* 
I am thy fon. Sethona is my fitter, \ ' 

O R U S. 

JPanifti thy grief. No fitter e*er was thine. 
Thy birth, tho' long concealed, at length is known. 
Thou art the fon of Sctho§. ' *". 

. MENE5. 

Sethos' fon J 

SERAPHIS. 

I know it ajll. My brother's only child | 
Sethona now is thine. . 

: ' M E N E S. 

Receive, ye gods I 
The'praife your goodnefs claims. Now joy returns^ 
And gladdens all my foul. Again, my love, 
1 may infold thep in thtfe longing afms. 

SETHONA. 

O,. Mcnes ! heaven, ir> this alone, repays 
Ail, all ouf forrows, 

' '/ * ' PER APHIS. 

Join youf hands. The god^ '* 
^};eir choiccft bleflings fhow'r upon you both, 

A$ 


